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HE irrepressible, irresistible a 


Penniless and cheerful, they are giving Paris 
the thrill of her life. No smart occasion is qui 
comme il faut without the gorgeous Russian 
omen T checmtectaells, Romanolls, Galitzins, 
the chic of the aristocracy exiled by the Revo- 
lution. And their gorgeous color! that’ Ss the 
Russian note — marvelously stpuck i in their 
make-up—Krasny! Such shades of rouge you 
never saw. An omission easy to correct, for we have 
brought Ki rasny to New York. Try one Krasny 
make-up! Four gorgeous shades ee rouge to choose 
from (50c), the most exquisite powder, utterly 
new ($1.00), lipstick (to match the rouge, 75c) 


and of course Kéasny creams. Don't forget! 





Luxor Limited 
Paris New York . Chicago 
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omer Ae Altman & Co. .. 





Python Purse, 
with zipper 
fastening, beau- 
tifully tailored, 
strap handle, $33 


Calfskin Bag, 
snakeskin strap, 
drawn through 
flat shell celluloid 
buckle, $19.75 





Envelope with 
modernistic insets. 
Leather lined, 
braided edges. 
Tan, black, $16 





Lizard Strap 
Purse, grey, beige 
or brown, very 
tailored, equipped 
with useful 
vanities, $36 




















ALTMAN BAGS, Immediately on Importation, Put 
Themselves Into the Hands of Smart New Yorkers 


HANDBAGS—FIRST FLOOR 
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“(fie WHITTALL SALON assumes its place ds d Museum 
of “Masterpieces of fhe‘Loom. and affords a luxurious 
retreat where connoisseurs may for ffi first time 
view, the proudest products of the weavers art ~ 


“the “Whittall ’°~a knotted rug. 


The Whittall shown exclusively at Whittall’s 
5 East 57% Street ‘New York City 


Te WHITTAL] 


a turkish-kaott 
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new sportand golf whoes 
featuring Wescott voles 


KILTHE 


$y we oe ee < 


‘ y - ‘ 
Ferhaps the most pref rred golf shoe, BECAUSE 


} “4 7 i . ) i ] 
it originated in Scotland. where vol 





SAKS ~ FIFTH AVENUE 


FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET 


< £7 0 Ff 
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Isabey’s Bleu de Chine 


BOTTLED, SEALED AND PACKAGED IN FRANCE 


Ae +. raaval Vis SN 





PAIRFUMS 


ISABE 


IDA, IR I S 


Until recently the exquisite PARFUMS ISABEY 
were the private parfuzms of one of the nobility of 
France. But so completely did their unforgettable 
and lasting odeurs captivate the aristocracy of 
Paris.... that there grew an insistence for the 
privilege of their use. With charming grace, this 
world-renowned family acquiesced. First to its 
intimes....then to its native France .... now to 
America—where PARFUMS ISABEY may 
be obtained in the very smartest stores. 
The Isabey odeurs, now the vogue in Paris, 
are: Bleu de Chine, Lys, Ambre de 
Carthage, Sourire Fleuri and 


Divertissement. 











PARK & TILFORD, NEW YORK, Importers’ 
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FAMILY SHOPPING TAKES TIME, THE HEADS OF 
THE HOUSEHOLD HAVE. REPEATEDLY TO GO INTO 
CONFERENCE. TO DECIDE WHETHER THECOLOR IS 

A LITTLE STRONG FOR EFFIE,OR WHETHER IT WOULD- 
NT BE BETTER TO GET A LARGER SIZE AND LET HER 
GROW TO 1T. AND WHEN THESE THINGS HAVE 
BEEN THRASHED OUT THERE IS THE MATTER OF 
FINDING EFFIE WHO HAS WANDERED OFF [NTO 
THE FURNITURE DEPARTMENT. 

JN MSCREERYS CHILDRENS SHOPS, FAMILIES 
CAN SHOP COMFORTABLY AND AT THEIR LEISURE 
WITHOUT THAT UNEASY FEELING THAT SOME- 
BODY IS HOLDING A STOP-WATCH ON THEM 


JAMES MSCREERY & CO. FIFTH AVENUE, AND 
34% STREET NEWYORK. 














a Copyright 1927 James McCreery & Co. 
a ~_ ——s — 
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Our Bon Voyage Baskets | c 


—speak a universal language to voyagers. They say good-bye with the dai 
exact amount of ardor or the exact shade of finesse - 
warranted by any given leave-taking. 








Piled high with choice fruits and We make deliveries to all steamers 
hidden dainties. From 5.00 to 50.00 _Sailing from the Port of New York | CR 


— ~s ——. 


L. BAMBERGER & CO. 


“One of America’s Great Stores” Newark, N. J. 
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In the rough to stay, unless some one 
finds his golf bag key. Meanwhile 
\ the sun sinks lower in the vet. 











SESAMEE padlock makes situations like this impossible because like all other 
A Sesamee locks it does away with keys . Just flick the wheels to your own 
secret combination, Instantly the lock springs open as if by magic + And the wonderful 
part of it is, you select and set the combination yourself + merely by pressing a small 
button and turning the wheels to numbers that stick by you, closer than keys - your 
street address - birthday - telephone number - invent your own. Your combination 
opens everything you have - equipped with Sesamee - Works as easily in the 
dark - Sesamee is being developed to replace key locks for doors, furniture, 


various types of automobile locks, and many other uses. + * > > * 


SESAMEE PADLOCKS MAY BE PURCHASED AT THESE NEW YORK STORES 


CROUCH & FITZGERALD INC. ABERCROMBIE & FITCH CO. VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD 
585 Fifth Avenue Madison Avenue & 45th Street 349 Madison Avenue 
F. R. TRIPLER & CO. MARK CROSS CO. A. G. SPALDING & BROS. 
366 Madison Avenue 404 Fifth Avenue 518 Fifth Avenue 





SESAMEE 


PADLOCK 


THE MODERN LOCK 
THAT NEEDS NO KEY 


MAKES SITUATIONS 
LIKE THIS IMPOSSIBLE 





¢ « PADLOCK ¢ + 


YOU WILL FEEL HAPPIER WHEN 
YOU HAVE DISCARDED THE KEYS TO 
YOUR GOLF BAG, GARAGE, LOCKER, 
SPARE TIRE, CELLARETTE, ETC, 
SESAMEE PADLOCKS ARE MADE IN 
THREE CONVENIENT SIZES. GUARAN- 
TEED RUSTPROOF ,.... $3.75 TO $4.50. 


THE SESAMEE COMPANY + ¢ HARTFORD CONNECTICUT 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


THE THEATRE 


(Because of the uncertainty of spring 
theatrical engagements, it is advisable to 
verify from the daily papers the continu- 
ance of attractions at theatres listed. 
Unless otherwise noted, performances 
begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m.—or are 
alleged to begin then—and the mid-week 
matinée is on Wednesday. E. and W. 
mean East and West of Broadway.) 


PLAYS 


BroapwAy—Bootleggers and thugs bask 
villainously in the White Lights. 
BroapHurst, 44, W. 


CaponsAccHi—Walter Hampden mak- 
ing Renaissance murder enjoyable. 
HAMPDEN’S, B’way at 63. 


Cuicaco—The story of a murderess told 
with satire. 2:35 and 8:35 P.M. 
Music Box, 45, W. 


CrimE—One of those master crooks 
stalks through a lot of good hokum. 
Mat. Thurs. Times Square, 42, W. 


Her Carpsoarp Lover—Jeanne Eagels 
in a diverting French farce. With 
Leslie Howard. Empire, B’way 
at 40. 

ABRAHAM’s Bosom—The 
worthy winner of the Pulitzer 
Prize. Sun. Eve. also. Mat. Sat. 
only. PRroviNcETOWN PLAYHOUSE, 
133 Macdougal. 


Kempy—A revival of this all-Nugent 
comedy at popular prices. Last 
week. SELWYN, 42, W 

Ricut You Arg Ir You Tuink You 
Are—Pirandello enlarges on _ the 
theme of his title. Garrick, 35, E. 
Fri., May 13, and Sat., May 14; 
then off until May 23, while— 

Mr. Pim Passes By—and delightfully 
disturbs domestic bliss for the week 
of May 16. Mat. Thurs. Garrick, 
35, E. 

SATURDAY’S CHILDREN—A chance to 
laugh and cry about Young Love, 
wisely analyzed. Bootru, 45, W. 

Srerra’s SPANISH THEATRE—The last 
week of repertory in real Spanish 
fresh from Spain. Mat. Sat. only. 
Forrest, 49, W. 

SprEAD Eacte—Our next Mexican war 
provides ammunition for some biting 
satire. Martin Beck, 45, W. 


THe BarKER—An authentic account of 


In dull but 


the trials of tent-show life. BuiLt- 
MoRE, 47, W. 
THe Constant Wire—Ethel Barry- 


more shows the wandering husband 








[FROM FRIDAY, MAY 13, TO FRIDAY, MAY 20, INCLUSIVE] 


a few things about reciprocity. 
MaxinE E .tiortt, 39, E. 
THe Ptay’s THE THING—Amusing 


smart talk laid on a bit thick. Mat. 
Thurs. Henry MILter’s, 43, E. 

THE Roap To Rome—Hannibal’s reasons 
for failing to take Rome convincingly 
personified by Jane Cowl. Ptray- 
HousE, 48 E. 

THE SeconD MAN—Good comedy made 
better by perfect acting. Gump, 52, 
W. Fri., May 13, and Sat., May 14; 
then off until May 23, while— 

PyGMALION—Shaw’s version of the Cin- 
derella story plays for the week of 
May 16. Mat. Thurs. Gut, 
52, W. 

Tue Strver Corp—Mother love skill- 

fully portrayed at its worst. JoHN 

Goxpen, 58, E. Fri., May 13, and 

Sat., May 14; then off until May 

23, while— 

McCoss’s DAuGHTER—wrestles 
with bootleggers before a Maine 


NED 





Catalina Barcena 


background for the week of May 16. 
Mat. Thurs. JoHn Goxpen, 58, E. 

THe Spmwer—Murder and vaudeville 
mixed, with exciting effects. 46TH 
STREET, 46, W. 

Tue Turer—A revival of Bernstein’s 
melodrama, with Alice Brady giving 
a superb performance. Ritz, 48, W. 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 10 





THurRsTON—Now, how do you suppose 
he did that? Maybe it was up his 
sleeve. Sun. Eve. also. CENTRAL, 
B’way at 47. 


Tommy—Youth and romance presented 
in the nicest possible way. ELtince, 


42, W. 
WITH MUSIC 
A Nicut 1n Spatn—Shawls, sequins, 
Phil Baker, Ted Healy, Grace 
Hayes, Norma Terris, Brennan 
and Rogers, et al., in a pleasant 
revue. 44TH Sr., 44, W. 


Cocoanuts—The Marx Brothers re- 
turn for two short weeks. Opens 
Mon., May 16. CerntTury, Cent. 
Pk. W. at 63. 


Countess Maritza—The usual oper- 
etta plot with better than usual sing- 
ing and music. Mat. Thurs. Shu- 
bert, 44, W. 


Hit tHe Decx!—An excellent musical 
comedy made from “Shore Leave.” 
With Louise Groody. Mat. Thurs. 
Beasco, 44, E. 


HoNEYMOON LANE—Eddie Dowling in a 
musical play about pickles and that 
“Little White House.” KNICKER- 
BOCKER, B’way at 38. 


LeMairre’s AFrairs—Ted Lewis, Char- 
lotte Greenwood and Lester Allen 


in a good routine revue. MAJESTIC, 
44, W 
Lucky—An average musical comedy. 


With Mary Eaton and Paul White- 
man. NEw AMSTERDAM, 42, W. 


On, Kay!—Gertrude Lawrence, Gersh- 
win music, and Betty Compton. 
2:25 and 8:25 p.m. IMPERIAL, 45, 
W. 


Prccy-ANN—A musical comedy wrapped 
with good tunes and originality. 
VANDERBILT, 48, E. 

Queen HicH—“A Pair of Sixes” set 
pleasantly to music. With Luella 
Gear. Ampassapor, 49, W. 


Rio Rita—A beautiful show in a new 
theatre. Mat. Thurs. 2:15 and 
8:15 p.m. ZIEGFELD, 6 Ave. at 54. 

ScanDALS—A flock of stars in a large 
and excellent revue. 2:20 and 8:20 
P.M. APOLLO, 42, W. 

THe Circus Princess—Circus, Vien- 
nese operetta and George Hassell 
all on one stage. Mat. Tues. Win 
TER GARDEN, B’way at 50. 

Tue Desert Sonc—Good music, good 


singing, not so good plot. Casine 
B’way at 39. 
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THE spirit of infallible chic smartly animates the new creations of 
Revillon Fréres—coats and wraps for the spring. And present day dis- 
tinction being so definitely international in flavour, they have made a 
swift flight from Paris to give the cachet of authority to the spring mode. 


Oh wvil lon Ireres 


FIFTH AVENUE af 537d.Street NEW YORK. 
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| Craftsmanship 





| and 
Custom Cars— 


Like the craftsmen of | 
old, the master coach | 
builders of to-day put into | 
their products imaginative 
genius and painstaking ef- 
fort, using always mate- 
rials of fine quality. 


That you may have an 
opportunity to view, at lei- 
sure, the finest products of | 
our greatest coach builders 
and obtain some idea of 
the attention paid to their 
design and _ construction, 
we are exhibiting at this 
time in our showrooms, a 
fine selection of custom 
cars accompanied by a dis- 
play of coach building 
craftsmanship and _ ap- 
pointment exemplifying 
the fine art of custom car 
creation. 


Here you will find the 
Custom bodies in process 
of construction. The prod- 
ucts of Wiese and Laid- 
law in beautiful fabrics; 
the finest that MacFarland 
produces in hardware, and 
all those finer interior ap- 
pointments of the car 
which produce the ideal | 
custom body. 


If you appreciate the 
finer aspects of motor car | 
design and _ construction, 
we feel sure that you will 
find this exhibition both 


interesting and stimulating. 


The custom bodies, here 
displayed, range in price 
from $5,475 to $9,975. 

cw | 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. | 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 
Broadway at 6lst Street 
1037 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn 


Dealers 
PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
247 Park Avenue, New York 
Ashland 8607 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 
650 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 181st St. 


PACKARD 


Ask the Man Who Owns One 
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THe Rampriers—Clark and McCul- 
lough being funny, and Marie Sax- 
on dancing. Lyric, 42, W. 

E.siz JANis—For two weeks beginning 
May 16. Pavace, B’way at 47. 
SunpAyY NicHt Sacrep COoNCERTS— 

“Vaudeville” hiding behind “sacred.” 
» Quality uncertain. PALace, B’way at 
47, 8:30 p.m.; Eart Carro.t, 7 Ave. 
at 50, 8:30 p.m.; WINTER GARDEN, 

B’way at 50, 8 p.m. 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 


E.ectra—Margaret Anglin in the trag- 
edy by Sophocles. Opens May 16. 
Jotson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. 

GraAND STREET Fotiies—Fifth edition of 
this revue, and swan song of the 
NEIGHBORHOOD PLAYHOUSE, +466 
Grand. Opens May 17 for two 
weeks only. Every eve. except Mon. 
Mat. Sat. only. Busses leave Times 
Sq. at 8. P.M. 


(Dates of openings should be verified, 
owing to frequent late changes by man- 
agers.) 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51.—Larry 
Siry’s music. Marcos de Abreu and 
Polly Day performing until May 
15.** 

ARROWHEAD INN, Riverdale Ave. at 246. 
—Good for a drive, a sandwich and 
a dance. Closes at one.* 

Crus Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52.—Still a smart 
rendezvous, with Frances Williams 
singing blues, and ballroom dancers 
for entertainment.*** 

Crus Muirapor, 200 W. 51.—Summer 
Cocoanut Grove now open with 
Hugo and Head dancing.** 

CLus Montmartre, 205 W. 50.—Mitty 
and Tillio doing sensational acro- 
batics for a country-club crowd.** 

Cius RicHMAN, 157 W. 56.—Harry 
Richman, always amusing, at the 
head of his own revue.** 

GeorGe OLsENn’s Cius, 159 W. 49.—If 
you miss this, you miss one of the 
gayest and most informal places in 
town.** 

Paropy Crus, B’way at 48.—Clayton, 
Jackson, and Durante, formerly of 
the Club Dover, catering to those 
with a sense of the ridiculous.* 

PauL WHITEMAN’s, B’way at 48. 
—Everybody you know, lost in a 
mass of people you don’t. Best dance 
music in the world.** 

SALON Royat, 310 W. 58.—Tommy Ly- 
man singing in one of the few haunts 
legitimately open after three.* 

Texas Guinan, 117 W. 48.—You all 
know that Texas Guinan is one of 
those people whom every New 
Yorker and every  out-of-towner 
should see.* 

GREENWICH VILLAGE District—For in- 


... "GOINGS ON. 


[FROM FRIDAY, MAY 13, tro— 


formal and low 


spirit couvert, 
County Farr, 54 E. 9, is worth 
trying.* 


HARLEM—BARRON’S ExcLusiIvE Cus, 7 
Ave. at 134, SMALL’s, across the 
street, and THE Nest, 169 W. 133. 
are wisest choice for first visitors. 
Better not dress. Go late. 


Russian ATMOSPHERE—KAVKAZ, B'way 
at 53, best exponent of bright cellar 
atmosphere and impromptu Russian 
entertainment. Saturdays best.* 

*Neepn’r Dress. 
**Bettrer Dress (Particularly Saturdays). 
***\Must Dress. ; 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances 
are daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. 
Sunday matinées at 3.) 


Beau GestE—The Geste Brothers and 
their desert adventures move into 
another theatre. Opens Sat., May 
14. Ruravto, B’way at 42. 

CHANG—An exciting picture of primi- 
tive life among the Siamese that you 
should not fail to see. Continuous 
from 11:30 a.m. Rivo wt, B’way at 49. 


IronsipEsS—A_ beautiful _ picture 
about the frigate Constitution, but 
very silly. Criterion, B’way at 44. 
RouGH RipEers—Romance, with here and 

there the Spanish-American War. 
CoHAN, B’way at 43. 
TatyANA—The Fifth Avenue Playhouse 
presents a German film in the Rus- 
sian manner. 5 Ave. at 12. Opens 
Sat., May 14. 
THe Bic ParapE—John Gilbert and 
Renée Adorée in a stirring picture 
of the war. Astor, B’way at 45. 


Wuart Price Giory—Strong comedy of 
the Marines at love and at war. 
Harris, 42, W. of B’way. 

WHEN A Man Loves—John Barrymore 
and Dolores Costello in some divert- 
ing trash about Manon Lescaut. 
Vitaphone at 2:15 and 8:15 p.. 
Feature at 3 (3:30 Sun.) and 9 P.M. 
Warner's, B’way at 51. 


_ The following also are recommended. 
Consult the daily papers to learn if they 
are showing and where: 


Burnp ALLeys, CaBaret, His First 
FLAME, Let It Rarn, Lonc Pants, 
Lovers?, SpectIAL DELIVERY and WHITE 
Gop. 


OLpb 





OPENINGS OF NOTE 
55tH St. CinemMA—A new art movie 
opens with “The Legend of the 
Wedding of the Bear,” a Russian 
film. Opens Fri., May 20. 55TH 
StrEET CinEMA, 154 W. 55. 


ART 


(Unless otherwise noted, galleries are 
open 10 A.M. to 6 P.M., weekdays only.) 
ADVERTISING Art—The men who walk 
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a mile, etc., have their innings. Open 
10 A.M. to 9 p.m. weekdays, 2 to 6 
p.M. Sun. Art CEentTRE, 65 E. 56. 

AMERICAN Parisians—A group which 
aims to show the French how we 
paint. BrooktyN Museum, East- 
ern Parkway, B’klyn. 

BARGAINS IN BLACK AND WuitTE—By 
well-known moderns. ARTISTS’ 
Ga.urry, 51 E. 60. 

Firty Prints—Exceptional examples of 
Diirer, Rembrandt, Whistler and 
others. KNogpLer, 14 E. 57. 

Lecros AND LEpERE—Aristocratic etch- 
ings. Keppet, 16 E. 57. 

Mixep Brew—Some good French and 
lesser Americans. VALENTINE Dvu- 
DENSING, 43 E. 57. 

PenE pu Bots—A good American shows 
his stuff. KRAUSHAAR, 5 Ave. at 
53. 

SPRING SALON—A refined version of the 
Independents: ANDERSON GALLER- 
1es, Park at 59. Closes May 14. 

TittAN—The new acquisition on view. 
Open Sun., 1 to 6 p.m. METROPOLI- 
TAN Museum. 

WomEN—Painters and sculptors present 
water colors and prints. NaAtTL. 
Assn., 17 E. 62. 

Younc AMERICA—Some fine painting of 
real moderns. DANIEL GALLERY, 
Madison at 57. 


MUSIC 
OPERA 


Fine Arts Granp Opera Co.—Sat. 
Eve., May 14, “Il Trovatore”; Sun. 
Eve., May 15, “Pagliacci” and 
“Cavalleria Rusticana.” K. or C. 
AvupiToriuM, 8 Ave. at 50, 8:30 p.m. 


SPORTS 


BASEBALL—PROFESSIONAL—ST. Louis Vs. 
Giants, Fri., May 13. CinciInNATI 
vs. Grants, Sat., May 14; Sun., 
May 15; Mon., May 16; and Tues., 
May 17. PitrspurGcH vs. GIANTS, 
Wed., May 18; Thurs., May 19; 
and Fri., May 20. All games at 
3:30 p.M. weekdays, 3 p.m. Sun. 
Potro Grounps, 8 Ave. at 157. 
Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or Bus No. 3. 

Boxinc — Terris vs. Loayza. “The 
Dancing Master” in an excellent 
lightweight battle. Fri., May 13, at 
8:15 p.m. Map. So. GARDEN. 

SHARKEY vs. MALoney. Another 
step in the heavyweight elimination 
process. Thurs., May 19, at 8 p.m. 
YANKEE Stapium, Grand Ave. at 
161. Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or 
Jerome Ave. Subway. 

Crew Races — YALE - CotumBia - M. 
I. T. 150-lb. crew at Derby, Conn., 


ABOUT. TOWN. ; 





Sat., May 14. Special train leaves 
Grand Central at 2:10 p.m. (Day- 
light Saving). 

RacInG—JAMAICA TRACK open weekdays 
through Wed., May 18, at 2:30 p.m. 
Jamaica, L. I. Special trains leave 
Penn. Station 12:50 to 1:50 p.m. 
(Daylight Saving). 

BELMONT ParK—Opens Thurs., 
May 19. The best horses and the 
Best People turn out for this event. 
Weekdays at 2:30 p.m. BELMONT, 
L. I. Special trains leave Penn. 
Station 12:15 to 1:55 p.m. 

TENNIS—COLLEGE—CoRNELL vs. Co- 
LUMBIA, Fri., May 13, 3:30 p.m. 
New York Tennis Cius, B’way 
at 238. 

NortH Sip— CHAmMpP., last two 
days, Fri. Aft., May 13, and Sat. 
Aft., May 14. University HEIGHTS 
Tennis Crus, Fordham Rd. at 
Harlem River Terrace. 


ON THE AIR 


GoLpMAN Banp—WEATF, Fri. Eves., 
May 13 and 20, at 8. 

Boxinc — Terris vs. Loayza, an im- 
portant lightweight battle. WMSG, 
Fri. Eve., May 13, at 8:15. 

Kentucky Dersy—WGN, Sat. Aft., 
May 14, at 2:30. 

AMERICAN SINGERS—A male quartet. 
Atwater Kent Hour, WEAF, Sun. 
Eve., May 15, at 9:15. 

Utica JusILeE SincErs—WJZ, Sun. 
Eve., May 15, at 7:30. 


OTHER EVENTS 


Dance Recitat—Michio Ito, the Japa- 
nese dancer, for one night only. Sun., 
May 15, at9 p.m. Times So. THE- 
ATRE, 42 W. of B’way. 

FLEET 1N Hupson—About two days 
more for you to look at the nice big 
battleships. Boats to visit ships 
leave landings at 57, 80, 97, 129 and 
158 Sts. from 1:30 to 4:30 p.m. 
daily. 

Luna Park—unfolds its wings for its 
summer flight, beginning Sat., May 
14. Coney IsLanp. 

MACHINE AGE Exposition—Forecasting 
the vogue in glass skyscrapers and 
other architectural novelties. Begin- 
ning Mon., May 16, for two weeks. 
Open | to 10 p.m. daily. 119 W. 57. 

PANORAMA OF THE War—A monster 
canvas of World War notables ar- 
rives from France. On view be- 
ginning Thurs., May 19. 12:30 to 6 
and 8:30 to 11 p.m. daily. Map. So. 
GARDEN. 

Watt Street Foitities—The boys and 
girls on The Street frolic. Fri., May 
13, and Sat., May 14, at 8:30 p.m. 
Mecca Temp te, 130 W. 56. 
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One-piece jersey swimming suit 
and beach robe (Illustrated). 21.50 


Jranklin Simon 8 Co. 


A Store of Individual Shops 


FrerH AVENUE, 37th and 38th Sts.. NEw York 


Entire Contents Copyrighted,1927, 
by Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. 
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THE TALK 


Notes and Comment 


HE forces of nature and of 

architecture and of cinema, all 

working together, have given 
rise to a nice situation at Forty- 
second Street and Broadway. Where 
the Lyric Theatre now stands, a new 
building will shortly rise, and the 
papers say that its architectural fea- 
tures will “harmonize with the New 
York Times Annex and the Para- 
mount Building.” ‘This is by far the 
hardest task any building has ever 
faced, but it typifies a new trend in 
blending edifices. To us it recalls 
sharply the regrettable case of the bat- 
tleship in the North River that tried to 
blend with Grant’s Tomb, and sank. 


MONG tthe things other than 
toothpaste to be broadcast this 
week is Princeton. ‘This air occasion 





will include music by the Nassau Glee 
Club, and a talk by the Nassau Bill 
Roper, football coach. Immediately 
on being told that Princeton per se was 
to go on the air, we decided—just 
arbitrarily—that we didn’t want to 
hear it. How to avoid it is another 
question: radios are everywhere. Our 
plan is to go sit in the Harvard Club. 


A ea spring freshets are 
not noticeable, everywhere on 
this perilous Island street pavements 
are broken, and patched, and wrinkled, 

id bumpy—and this is a Civic An- 
noyance. Park Avenue has the mumps, 
hifth Avenue has the hives, Sixth 


gol 
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Avenue has the “L,” Seventh Avenue 
has spots before the eyes, and Eighth 
Avenue has a complete nervous break- 
down. Furthermore, there are cross 
streets in the West Twenties whose 
surfaces are comparable only to Maine 
pasture lots. Thrice recently we have 
> 


fPakK A] 


[ 


had our head butted against the roof 
of an automobile and now we ride 
angrily about in open cars whose tops 
are down, giving us room to post, as 
the equestrians would call it. 





E continue to hear much about 

the new French-style phones. 
Everybody wants one and everybody 
that has one likes it. Much more con- 
venient than the old instruments, they 
are much better looking too. We have 
heard artistically inclined people ap- 
prove the design and applaud the pros- 
pective disappearance of the unlovely 
upright instrument. In a _ country 
which places utility above everything, 
this is certainly a big step forward. 
We hear mutterings, however, about 
the fifty-cents-a-month charge for the 
new instrument, the general opinion 
being that the corporation should dis- 
continue this after the cost of the new 
phone has been made up. We pre- 
sume the Public Utilities Commission 





or the City Club will look into this 
matter in due course. 









lad 


HILE on this subject we might 

as well express our satisfaction 
with the dial system. We have found 
that twirling the little discs has always 
proved not only amusing but effectual. 
It is a long way ahead of the old 
method of depending on a human 
operator. Progress is being made, 
even by our mightiest corporations. 


UR notion is that sex, because of 
American naiveté, has fallen in- 
to various categories, most of which 
have been too pompous. Its biological, 
sociological, and __ psychoanalytical 
aspects have been fully plumbed, al- 
most to the point of our losing interest. 
Therefore it was a relief to find 
wholesome _ bookseller—well below 
Fourteenth Street-—who had thrown 
the whole matter back to its merry 
origins: in a window devoted to ques- 
tion books, games, and other books on 
\ 
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entertainment, the wag had placed a 
volume entitled “Plain Facts of Sex.” 


New Racket 

E are told that Mr. W. C. 

Durant, the motor man, has a 
streak of waggishness, and that one of 
his jokes is to invite such visitors as 
may be in his office at noon to have 
lunch with him at the Racket Club. 
The visitors pile into Mr. Durant’s 
luxurious car, with visions of a 
fastidious club cuisine—and draw up 
before a white-tiled lunch room near 
Columbus Circle. Mr. Durant seats 
his guests in one-armed chairs and to- 



































Form is everything 


gether they eat fifty-cent luncheons. 
Eventually Mr. Durant explains: “I 
call it the Racket Club because it’s so 
noisy. All my friends belong and you 
are invited. It costs only a dollar a 
year.” The visitors, still a bit puzzled, 
produce the fee, which, they learn sub- 
sequently, is turned over to Mr. Du- 
rant’s pet charity. If the guest makes 
further inquiry, he finds out that Mr. 
Durant likes the Racket Club because 
the food agrees with him and the time 
consumed agrees with his business. 


Dignified and Stately 


E jasceeer ‘TOWNSEND SCUDDER, who 
presided at the Gray-Snyder trial, 
seems to be an interesting gentleman. 
A barrister who has known him for 
years tells us that before the case 
opened the Justice, long an interested 
observer of British court procedure, 
told him that such a proceeding could 
be handled with the utmost publicity 
demanded in this country, and at the 
same time with the utmost dignity and 
despatch. Members of the legal pro- 
fession consider that this Long Island 
judge, suddenly confronted with his 
responsibility, succeeded in all this. 
Prior to the trial Justice Scudder 
was well known in his own province 
as a member of the old and somewhat 
austere school of judiciary manner, 
but kindly to defendants, jurors and 
court attendants; to all, in fact, but 
incompetent lawyers, to whom he has 
long been a terror. He comes from 
one of the oldest Long Island families, 
and his farm at Glen Head is a part 
of the original Scudder family manor 
which once totalled a thousand acres. 
Tt was to this old homestead that the 





Justice retreated at the conclusion of 
each session of the trial, there to be 
greeted by a hundred and twenty-five 
romping dogs which he personally fed, 
as has been his habit for years. The 
Judge has numberless relatives on 
Long Island, and an acquaintanceship 
that is said to be practically complete 
among the descendants of the original 
families. His mother is alive, aged 
ninety, and to date she has always 
taken an annual trip to Europe, usual- 
ly unaccompanied. She was much in- 
terested in the impending trial and 
wanted a seat in the courtroom for the 
whole performance, but her son de- 
murred on the ground that it would 
not be seemly. 


P TO a year ago the Justice was 

identified with his touring car. It 
was a Nash of about 1907, and was 
driven by a chauffeur in a linen duster 
and goggles. The Judge himself 
usually wore a cape reaching almost 
to his feet, a muffler wound complete- 
ly around his neck and a cap some- 
thing like Sherlock Holmes’. A year 
ago the chauffeur left his employment 
because of poor health and the Justice 
abandoned the venerable automobile 
for Long Island trains—and a horse 
and buggy in which he has frequently 
been seen along the back roads. He is 
cften observed afoot, too, calling on 
his farmer friends and inquiring about 
crops and the condition of the bay 
mare. 


Meet 
E LEARN with interest of an 


elderly gentleman whose life 
has been spent in the service of a 
large business house, where, without 
appreciable promotion, he has toiled 
at the mailing desk for some forty-odd 
dollars a week. Possibly because of 
unfulfilled desires, he has grown to 
look like a captain of industry, and 
lately has discovered that he can pick 
up extra money posing for illustra- 
tions of success advertisements. Dur- 
ing the noon hour he often slips over 
to the studio of a commercial pho- 
tographer, sits down splendidly at a 
large mahogany desk, poses as a busi- 
ness executive who is saying to one 
of his men: “Simmons, I want you to 
take charge of our Argentine branch,” 
and gets back to his mail desk by two 
o’clock. 
The president of his company, we 
are told, looks like a little old West- 
ern Union messenger. 
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Ernest Ball 
MAN whom everybody knew, 


and yet nobody knew, died jp 
Santa Ana, California, last week. The 
name of the author of “Mother 
Machree” and “Love Me and the 
World Is Mine” would be left blank, 
in a question contest, by millions who 
knew his songs intimately. His name 
was Ernest R. Ball, and although his 
songs sold beyond ten millions, the 
ablest ballad writer of his time was 
scarcely known outside his profession, 
There were reasons for that near- 
oblivion, we gather. Mr. Ball did not 
seek publicity, and he lacked that 
ballyhooing quality in artists, called 
temperament. Furthermore—place his 
name beside the catchy names of 
George Gershwin, Irving Berlin and 


“Wanna go back for something cool?” 


a dozen others. It is as colorless as 
Harold Bell Wright’s would be if he 
signed it H. B. Wright. Not a name 
one would be likely to remember. 
Tall, stout, kindly, he remained to 
the end, his publisher, Witmark, tells 
us, a man of boyish ingenuousness, and 
it is not probable that this neglect 
worried him. Mr. Witmark engaged 
Ball as a piano player for something 
like twelve dollars a week about 
twenty-five years ago, and still had 
him under contract at a figure which 
can only be surmised, when the com- 
poser died. In his later years he pub- 
lished only a few ballads annually, but 
his percentage of successes was prob- 
ably the highest in the field. He was 
master of the big climax, and man) 
singers climbed to success on his 
shrewdly constructed melodies. He 
had the trick of placing climactic top 













TH 


note 
C’s, 
sons 
the 
brat 
sons 
to Vv 
OW 
Pau 
} 
t Id 
Wo 
the 
Mi 


—dad 


in | 
to - 
Mr 
gest 
rece 
stitt 
nia 
and 
the 
Ob: 
cal 
nou 
Th 
tric 
wh 


Can 








L7 


his 








THE NEW YORKER 


notes so that they sounded like high 
C’s, although the vocal range of his 
songs was not large. “Love Me and 
the World Is Mine” is the most cele- 
brated example of this device. His best 
song in the more “‘classical”’ field, in- 
to which he occasionally ventured, was 
“Who Knows?” a setting of verses by 
Paul Laurence Dunbar. 

Ball chose simple texts whose titles 
told everything—“‘Let the Rest of the 
World Go By,” “Till the Sands of 
the Desert Grow Cold,” “Boy of 
Mine,” “In the Garden of My Heart” 
—and equipped them with sure-fire 
melodies. “The success of “Mother 
Machree,” which Chauncey Olcott 
helped him compose, led him to write 
other Irish airs that even Irishmen 
liked. Ball had no competitor as a 
ballad writer and it is not likely that 
he will have a successor. Nor does he 
need one. His melodies of twenty 
years ago still outsell many hits of to- 
day. 

” 


HOSE MERRY WAGS who 

find outlet for their high spirits 
in leaving messages for their friends 
to “Call Whitehall 1560 and ask for 
Mr. Fish” will hail gleefully a sug- 
gestion inspired by a listing in the most 
recent telephone book, that they sub- 
stitute a memo to “Call Pennsylva- 
nia 6000 between 2:30 and 2:50 p.M., 
and ask for Mr. Porter.” For this is 
the number of the Broadway Limited 
Observation Car, and the hours for 
calling it, as listed under the volumi- 
nous groupings of the Pennsylvania. 
The same number can be used for the 
trick between 5:40 and 6:00 P.M., 
when the victim will get the Ameri- 
can Observation Car. Our inform- 






ant says that a diligent search through 
the directory gives rise to the belief 
that this is the only railroad whose 
observation cars appear in the phone 
book. 


Incident 
GENTLEMAN who lives in 


Vienna, where even the hetss 
Wurstel stands are considered perma- 
nent, is a little bewildered by kalei- 
doscopic New York. Returning here 
recently, after having been away only 
a few months, he arranged on ship- 
board to meet two fellow passengers 
next day for lunch. He named a 
favorite hotel. He arrived a little late 
to find the hotel had been torn down 
and an office building erected during 
his absence. The luncheon guests, 
thinking whatever they thought, had 
left. 


Fame 


E helped welcome David Glas- 
gow Farragut, William Ellery 
Channing, John James Audubon, 
Benjamin Franklin, Washington Irv- 
ing, and Mary Lyon to the Hall of 
Fame the other afternoon, and: it was 
a long job. Each bust had a sculptor, 
a donor, a presenter, an unveiler, and 
a speaker—which meant, there being 
six busts, thirty distinct operations. 
There was an adequate gathering, 
though, for paying homage to famous 
Americans: Camp Fire Girls, the 
French Ambassador, the Spanish 
Ambassador, Boy Scouts, the Com- 
mander of the United States Fleet, 
and hosts of presidents of societies. 
It started in front of the Library at 
New York University when four 
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Funny where it went! 


young ladies, heavily garbed as god- 
desses, marched forth blowing on long 
shiny trumpets. These were followed 
by a great procession of graybeards, in 
robes and mortar-boards, led by Dr. 
Robert Underwood Johnson, director 
of the Hall. Each bust, we were 
aware, is provided by societies inter- 
ested in the man, and these societies 
were amply represented in the 
academic parade. Of spectators there 
were only a few. ‘The procession 
moved slowly, wearily, through the 
long colonnade, and when it finally 
arrived at the pavilion where the 
draped busts stood, all the old gentle- 
men were tired. 

The bronzes were then brought to 
light—each bust unveiled by a relative 
of the deceased. President Coolidge 
sent a letter saying that Benjamin 
Franklin was a composite American. 
Governor Smith sent a letter saying 
that Irving certainly deserved to get 
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in. The gobs fired between seventeen 
and twenty-one salutes for Farragut, 
the number being not quite plain on 
account of the duds, which made Ad- 
miral Hughes chuckle. Practically 
everybody present made a speech. 

Although we were wearied before 
the ceremony was over, we were fa- 
vorably impressed with the bronzes, 
and in particular with the one of Far- 
ragut. All the six new members al- 
ready had niches and tablets reserved 
for them, and their arrival brings the 
total to forty-four. There are still 
twenty-one niches which have tablets 
but no bust—the system being, as we 
understand it, to elect the man (he 
must have been dead _ twenty-five 
years) and then wait until some society 
or person comes along with money for 
the statuary. 


Detour 
k HAVE just been apprised of 


a taxi-driver whose fare, a gen- 
tleman slightly unsteady, gave the or- 
der to drive “to the end of the rain- 
bow.” The chauffeur was acquiescent 
—until he began to worry about the 
customer’s ability to pay. Then he 
stopped the taxi, opened the door and 
said cheerily: 

“Well, here we are, sir!” 
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“Ts this the end of the rainbow?” 
inquired the fare. 

“Well, not quite, sir,” was his in- 
genious reply. “The end is really 
one block west, but the street’s torn 
up and you’ll have to get out here.” 


Left to Right 


E believe that, the question of 

artistic merit aside, the French 
painting, “Panthéon de la Guerre,” may 
reward a visit to Madison Square 
Garden when it is established there, 
probably for the summer. Said to be 
the largest canvas ever painted— 
nearly four hundred by forty-five feet 
—it is the work of thirty French 
painters, and has, if nothing else, a 
certain importance as an historical gal- 
lery of personalities, uniforms and 
services of the Allied Nations. It por- 
trays, generally with photographic 
likeness, the leaders and their staffs in 
the combatant, diplomatic and auxil- 
iary services. Each country’s represen- 
tatives are grouped in an order of 
prominence which is perhaps not with- 
out significance as reflecting France’s 
perspective of her Allies. The late 
Theodore Roosevelt, for example, ap- 
pears well in the van of the American 
group, and you will have heard that 
the figure of Colonel House, lounging 
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against a statuette of Washington, has 
been replaced, for reasons still not 
cleared up, by the more gracefully 
postured likeness of the French ido), 
Ambassador Myron T. Herrick. 4 
plan of the Western Front forms the 
panoramic background. 


NE of the trainmen on the well 
known Long Island Railroad 
yearns with a great yearning. He 
wants to be an artist. “Yes,” he said 
to a landscape painter returning with 
the product of a day’s sketching at the 
shore, “I am gifted with drawing, 
too. And lettering. I am particular 
good at capitul letters. Would there 
be a job, d’ya think, for a capitul let- 


terer?” 


Sullivan 
HE big bull sea lion at the 


Aquarium is sick, and we possess 
inside information. His keeper tells 
us he would be lively and well at this 
moment were it not for an unexpected 
bad break. 

It seems that the sea lion had been 
with the circus, in a balancing act, 
prior to his Battery Park début. When 
the Aquarium obtained him, the off- 
cials forgot to ask what his name was, 


“7 shall have to ask you to con- 
fine your gifts to my daughter to 
the conventional cigarettes, stock- 
ings and gin.” 
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“Did you hear that Hartswick made lunch yesterday in 
thirty-nine seconds flat?” 


and the keeper—thrown on his own— 
dubbed him Sullivan. Sullivan he has 
been for several months. A short 
time ago, however, his old circus 
trainer happened in and mentioned 
that his name used to be Jerry. 
“Well,” said the keeper, “then he’s 


done for. Change a dog’s name and 
you kill the dog. Same way with a 
sea lion.” 


Two weeks ago Sullivan (né Jerry) 
caught cold in his head. He refused 
food and at the time of this writing 
spends his days lying, slightly moist, 
on the wooden platform, a foot or 
two above the water in his pool. It 
looks like pneumonia. 

“There’s nothing we can do,” said 
the keeper, as we leaned sympatheti- 
cally over the rail. “Maybe he’ll 
snap out of it, but I’m afraid he’s a 
goner.”” 


Friendship’s Name 


NE of the film magnates whose 

lively repartee we chronicle oc- 
casionally was recently approached, 
we are told, by an acquaintance of less 
affluent days with a request that he 
endorse a note for $5,000. 

“All you have to do,” said the man, 
“is sign this paper and the president of 
the Chatham and Phenix Bank will 
let me have the money.” 

“Do you know that benk presi- 
dent?” asked the magnate. 

“Not personally.” 

“Well, do you think I'd let you 
borrow money from a strange benk 
president? An old friend like you? 
You have him endorse the note and 
I'll lend you the money myself.” 


Invasion 


FTER the usual three-year inter- 
mission, grooms and ponies will 
begin arriving on these shores from 
Great Britain and India in June, ad- 
vance guard of the invaders who will 
have a look at the International Chal- 
lenge Cup at Meadow Brook next fall. 
This will undoubtedly be the greatest 
year polo has ever known. Next to 
war, polo is one of the most expensive 
and cumbersome forms of interna- 
tional competition and when the time 
comes, about one million dollars’ 
worth of ponyflesh will be assembled 
at Westbury. 

There is something of a situation in 
polo this year. The Hurlingham Club 
of England has accepted the polo chal- 
lenge but has not named the team, and 
may not for several months. It is 
known, however, that among those 
present at Meadow Brook will be sev- 
eral British army officers now in ser- 
vice in India, who will come here 
backed by about $60,000 subscribed by 
maharajahs and others. The idea for 
this originated a year or more ago 
when English hopes for regaining the 
cup were at low ebb and someone, re- 
membering that the sun never sets on a 
British polo player, suggested that 
there were possibilities in India. The 
Indians immediately volunteered to 
come to the aid of the empire. 

Since then, however, other British 
players have been here—notably C. T. 
I. Roark, Lord Wodehouse, and 
Wing Commander Wise—and have 
flashed some fine play. They are ad- 
mittedly better than the Indian team, 
but nothing has been said yet about 
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their participation, presumably because 
the Hurlingham Club feels under 
obligation to the polite men of the 
East. 


HE Americans, officially agree- 
able to anything Britain may 
offer, but conscious that polo prestige 
has passed long since from England 
to the United States, are respectfully 
hoping that the strongest possible team 
will be picked, largely because it is not 
much fun playing mediocre polo. It 
is felt, for instance, that Lewis Lacey, 
who plays with Argentina but who is 
still a British subject, knows more 
about American polo generalship than 
any man who could be sent in com- 
mand by Hurlingham, and that the 
team should be built around him. 
Polo, probably more than most 
games, is indulged in largely for the 
participant’s own amusement. A play- 
er usually owns a string of ponies; it 
costs him plenty (an_ international 
mount is seldom worth less than 
$8,000) and he likes to have fun. An 
American would probably prefer play- 
ing fast American polo with his own 
hard-hitting countrymen to having the 
field and the mounts tied up for a long 
period in an international series, un- 
less the competition happened to be 
ace-high. 


Returns 


E ARE still hopeful of hear- 

ing the end of the story, but, to 
date, it is as follows: A gentleman 
came out of his apartment recently 
and hailed a taxicab. The driver, 
opening the door, scrutinized his fare 
closely. 

“Say,” he exclaimed, “didn’t you 
drop a five-dollar gold piece in my 
cab about a week ago?” 

The gentleman, a bit flabbergasted, 
pulled himself together and replied 
that he had had that misfortune. 

“Well,” said the driver, “I thought 
I recognized you. I got it all right 
and I'll return it.” 

There was the business of giving 
the name and address. That was 
two weeks ago and the gentleman is 
still waiting. 

2 


IXTURES REPORTED: The 

Albee cocktail—one part lemon 

juice, one part sugar syrup, two parts 

Bourbon whiskey. Shake well with 

ice and serve in drinking tumbler with 
a lump of ice in each glass. 

—TuHe New YoRKERs 
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CHASING 


T IS with deep feeling that we 
record the death from exhaustion 
of Josiah Barker, writer, artist, 

actor, lecturer, novelist, humorist, 
poet, pianist, librettist, editor, essayist, 
etc., etc., and founder of the move- 
ment known as space-chasing. 

It is safe to say that had Josiah 
Barker not lived, the science of get- 
ting one’s name into the newspapers 
would never have reached its present 
high state of development. Beyond 
question it is due to Barker and to 
the principles of conduct which he 
evolved, and which, in the end, killed 
him, that the personalities who in this 
day and age maintain their fame by 
intelligent space-chasing are where 
they are. For it was Barker who first 
pronounced definitely that from a 
monetary standpoint the first duty of 
a writer or artist is to keep his name 
in the newspapers; that compared with 
this one great obligation, what the art- 
ist draws or the writer writes is im- 
material. 

Barker, as you may guess, was no 
ordinary man. Those who knew him 
will tell you that he could act as well 
as Gloria Swanson or Mrs. Lydig Hoyt, 
draw as well as Neysa McMein, write 
stories about as well as Fannie Hurst, 
plays about as well as Channing Pol- 
lock, and criticisms about as well as 
Alexander Woollcott. This is perhaps 


not greatness, but it is talent. Yet 


Barker was not satisfied. Unquestion- 
ably he could have earned a moderate 
living by the practice of any one of his 
arts had he been minded so to do. But 
his was a restless genius; true artist 
that he was, he was interested only in 
making as much money as possible. 
To achieve this end he invented space- 
chasing, the science which today en- 
joys its well merited vogue. 

To a mind such as his it was obvious 
that in order to make a great deal of 
money he would have to make his 
name known to the masses, and it was 
obvious that the masses read only one 
thing—the newspapers. His course 
was Clear. 

When the public reads in the morn- 
ing paper that So-and-So and So-and- 
So were among those present the pre- 
vious evening at the premiére of the 
Opera, the address of the Governor 
or the Admiral, the dinner in the suc- 
cessful realtor’s million-dollar pent- 
house, it presumes that a_ reporter 
casually dropped in, and, casting his 
penetrating eye over the assembled 
company, lighted here and there upon 
an arresting countenance and jotted 
down the well-known name that went 
with it. 

In actuality, however, it is other- 
wise. Space-chasing is a complicated 
and arduous profession. Few re- 
alize the amount of careful manag- 
ing which is represented by the little 
lists of celebrated names that conclude 
the reporters’ stories—little lists which 
spell happiness and success in a large 
way to their distinguished components. 


T was Josiah Barker who first 

pointed out that reporters do not 
drop in casually, but go where they 
are told to go by the newspaper edi- 
tors; and it was Barker who went a 
step further and discovered that for 
the purposes of space-chasing the re- 
porter is not necessary and that news- 
papers will print practically anything 
that is sent them provided it is passably 
written. It was Barker’s genius, too, 
that first conceived the idea of writing 
a report of, say, a trip to Albany on 
the night boat and of tagging a little 
paragraph on the end of it: “Among 
those on board who witnessed the fine 
scenery was Josiah Barker, writer, art- 
ist, actor, etc., etc. bg 

This was in the early days. Barker, 
at the time, was living comfortably in 
a duplex apartment on Park Avenue 
and working for various magazines. 
He had done a bit of successful acting 
and had got out a book or two, and his 
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name had become known to the in- 
telligent public. But to the millions 
and millions of waitresses, plasterers 
wives, daughters of garagemen, 
mothers of janitors, and aunts of 
stagehands he was as much a nonentity 
as Davide, Rachel, or Pierre Loti. 

In his predicament, it was charac- 
teristic of him to say nothing to any- 
one. The first intimation the world 
had of what was to come may still be 
seen by the curious in the files of the 
newspapers at the foot of a brief ac- 
count of a fire in Brooklyn. A ware- 
house burned down; and at the end 
of the account of it the papers said: 
“Among those who witnessed the 
blaze was Josiah Barker, writer, art- 
ist, actor, etc., etc. ay 


ARKER himself said that from 

then on he had little time for 
writing, acting, or painting. That 
same week there was a ferryboat col- 
lision in the Hudson, and the public 
learned that: “Among those rescued 
was Josiah Barker, writer, artist, actor, 
etc., etc....” He was everywhere. 
The President came up from Wash- 
ington for a few days at the Waldorf, 
and the world was informed that: 
“Among the other guests was Josiah 
Barker, writer, artist, actor, etc., etc. 
... The next day it was announced 
that Josiah Barker, writer, artist, 
actor, etc., etc., was among those who 
witnessed the balloon 
Central Park. 

Within a surprisingly short time the 
name of Barker began to become 
familiar in every household. He was 
asked, as a celebrated man, to lecture 
on Bessarabian politics—he drew a 
picture of President Wilson and had 
it made into a button to be worn by 
the American Legionnaires. Money 
began rolling in. 

There were still some reporters to 
whom he had not yet given drinks, and 
still some editors to whom he was not 
known familiarly as Jo. A year later, 
however, he was fairly in the saddle 
and making a big profit. He would 
do anything. He judged beauty con- 
tests, he endorsed everything, he ran a 
column in the big dailies on how to 
behave in Society and a column on 
spiritualism in the small-town papers, 
giving the men who wrote the col- 
umns ten per cent of the profits. In 
the meanwhile he worked hard at be- 
ing seen at places and making sure that 
the newspapers’ accounts concluded 
with his name. At the end of five 
years his success was outstanding. 
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Now that the smoke has cleared 
away, one feels that no man ever 
achieved a greater fame. It is doubt- 
ful if any of his successors in 
the space-chasing business — those 
whose names we see today at the bot- 
tom of accounts of first nights and 
balloon ascensions—enjoy anything 
like the financial success that Barker 
did. 

If such is the case, space-chasing 
is not to blame. It is that the modern 
space-chaser falls between two stools. 
Instead of giving all his time to space- 
chasing, he only gives two-thirds of it; 
and, like as not, wastes the remainder 
at writing, or painting, or acting. Fur- 
thermore, now that the stern pioneer 
is gone, space-chasers have grown 
careless, and not infrequently have 
been known to insert their names as 
among those who witnessed the spec- 
tacle when in reality they were at 
home playing poker. 


B was scrupulous honesty that won 
Josiah Barker his immensely envi- 
able fame. Not once throughout his 
busiest years did he shirk his daily 
task. When the public read that 
“Among those present was Josiah 
Barker, writer, artist, actor, etc., etc. 

” it could rest assured that Barker 
was not playing false. 





“He’s terribly reckless ; 


“If they pay me enough,” he used 
to say proudly, “I will allow my name 
to be used on anything from cold 
cream up, but I always go where I am 
reported as going—always.” 

And it was his honesty that killed 
him. This is a scientific age. It may 
be that the doctors have put a stop to 
space-chasing in the old sense; it may 
be that those whose names we now 
recognize as at the head of the pro- 
fession realize what flesh and blood 
will stand and trim their sails ac- 
cordingly. In a sense they are wise. 
And perhaps they will avoid the cold 
November day that saw printed the 
last paragraph in which Josiah Bar- 
ker’s name was featured. 

His funeral had been the previous 
day. The morning papers reported 
the affair, and, after dwelling on the 
drizzle that had marred the cere- 
monies, listed those who took the long 
ride to Woodlawn Cemetery as Gloria 
Swanson, Mrs. Lydig Hoyt, Neysa 
McMein, Fannie Hurst, Otto Kahn, 
Dudley Field Malone, Nicholas Mur- 
ray Butler, John Roach Straton, Chan- 
ning Pollock, playwright; Alexander 
Woollcott, dramatic critic; and—this 
last apparently being added from sheer 
force of habit—Josiah Barker, writer, 
artist, actor, etc., etc. 

—Fittmore Hype 


KNOCKOUT 


Mapison Square GARDEN 


When he fell, 

All heard the thud 
And a cold bell 
Ring in their blood. 


Upon his back, 

Upon the floor, 

The world went black 
And like a roar 


The referee 
Began to swing; 
He could not see 
The lighted ring, 
The referee 
Or anything. 


The people rose 

To see him lying 
Like a man dead 
Or a man dying. 


His mouth bled 
Until the gore 
Burned like a red 


Rose on the floor. 


The lights glowed, 
The air rang, 

And through it flowed 
The bell’s clang. 


—CHARLEs NoRMAN 


he bids five the first time around—” 


“Yeah, I like that in a man.” 
D ] 
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WHY IT TAKES 33 MINUTES TO GET 3-MINUTE EGGS IN A FASHIONABLE HOTEL 
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HOLY HOLLYWOOD 


NCREDIBLE and inscrutable are 
| the ways of Destiny. The Mo- 

tion Picture, sometime enfant ter- 
rible of the Arts, has for a long time 
been on equal economic terms with 
oil, steel, and automobiles, and is now 
on the way to a position of spiritual 
and moral dominance which bids fair 
to equal that of the great religions of 
mankind. ‘The signs all indicate that 
Hollywood is preparing to offer the 
world its new religion, and is already 
holding aloft a torch as a spiritual 
guide to all men. 
~ The inspired Mr. Cecil B. de Mille 
has really set the ball a-rolling, 
though the great Mr. Hays (not the 
Cardinal) must also be given some 
credit therefor. Fired to a certain 
fervor by his cinema production of 
the story of Christ, Mr. de Mille, we 
read in the public prints, has delivered 
an edict to the effect that all actors 
employed by him must lead moral lives 
and that all future contracts with him 
will contain a guarantee by the actor 
to live a pure and holy life. 

Imagine the cumulative effect of 
this in a few years’ time. The movie 
actor of the future will pause before 
the commission of any act which 
might be construed as improper in any 
way, and will consult with his con- 
science or his lawyer as to whether 
such an act might constitute a breach 
of contract. Gradually the desire to do 
wrong will depart from him through 
natural atrophy, and he will really be- 
come a holy person of whom any nice 
girl could say reverently: “He’s a 
movie actor, Mother,” just as she said 
in the old days: “He’s a minister, 
Mamma.” There will be no more of 
those wild Hollywood parties. The 
ghastly spectre of Breach of Contract 
will have turned them into prayer 
meetings. Divorce will become un- 
known, the horror of infidelity will 
be banished forever, and the sanctity 
of the moving-picture home will prove 
a model for all good families. Even 
marriage, among the stricter members 
of the sect, may be shunned in favor 
of a life of celibacy. 


HUS will the new religion arise 

to which the whole weary world 
will look, its high priests the great 
stars and directors of the noble pic- 
ture industry, and its acolytes chosen 
from the lesser fry of supers, con- 
tinuity writers and camera men. Hol- 


lywood will be its Mecca and Holy 


City. The Papal authority will be 
vested in one great leader, possibly 
Mr. de Mille himself, a number of 
Archbishops will be created among 
such prominent members as W. S. 
Hart, Harold Lloyd, John Gilbert, 
Harry Langdon, Douglas Fairbanks, 
Chester Conklin, et al., while Messrs. 





“Gor! Pipe the sailors! Comin’ 
right towards us, too.” 

“Now you mind yerself, Pansy! 
Don’t ?ave no truck wit sailors!” 

“Lordy! Is that a way ? talk 
about yer nation’s defenders? Ain’t 
yuh no patriotism?” 

“Not in a rowboat, dearie— 


W hoops!” 
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Lasky, Zukor, Goldwyn, Fox and 
Schenck will be made _ honorary 
Bishops. 

It is more difficult to foresee what 
part will be played by the ladies in 
this new Cinema Faith. It may pos- 
sibly be decided that since women are 
usually the cause of all the trouble, 
they may only be lay worshippers un- 
til they really reach a state of grace. 
But should they be formed into a 
Sisterhood of Mercy, it seems certain 
that Miss Mary Pickford will be at 
their head, while as Abbesses we may 
be sure of the Misses Gloria Swan- 
son, Norma and Constance Talmadge, 
Norma Shearer, Alice Joyce, Mabel 
Normand and many others I can’t 
think of. 

The churches of the new faith will, 
of course, be the picture studios them- 
selves, and the ritual the actual film- 
ing of the great masterpieces. Thou- 
sands of pilgrims will flock to the de 
Mille studios and watch in reverent 
silence the stirring ceremony of Mr. 
de Mille in his papal robes directing 
some great scriptural story while the 
sanctified actors go through their in- 
spired réles to an organ accompani- 
ment of sacred music. 

In time, of course, some dissension 
will be bound to arise. The Fox sec- 
tion, for example, may get fed up 
with the high-church ritualism of the 
de Millites—“those hypocritical de 
Mille papists’—and set up its own 
temple in Culver City, while the 
Lasky crowd will probably steer a 
middle course between the two and 
so make sure of the support of the 
great middle-class population. 

Just as the studios become the cathe- 
drals, so will the picture theatres be- 
come the chapels to which the faith- 
ful will flock seven times a week, not 
counting matinées, the collection be- 
ing taken up on entrance, at an aver- 
age of fifty cents a head. 

Thus, finally, we shall get a reli- 
gion which reaches everyone, which 
is really universal, the followers of 
which will not have to be induced to 
go to church, but will go because it 
amuses them to do so. 

Of course, I may be wrong about 
all this. Someone in Hollywood may 
read this prediction, and may send a 
warning around the studios, and they 
may decide to continue their present 
wanton existence with an even greater 
determination. Should this happen, 
these words will not have been written 
in vain. —Lers.tize Howarp 
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OF ALL THINGS 


HIS advice is too late to be of 

any help to Mrs. Snyder, but 

people should make their con- 
fessions in magazines, not in police 
stations. Then no rational human be- 
ing would ever suspect them of being 
true. 

» 


New York has already contributed 
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over a million dollars to the flood re- 
lief fund. We call this pretty good 
for a town that was itself devastated 
by a murder trial, gobs, Little Theatre 
companies and Uldine Utley. 


“Olvany Gives Smith 213 Electoral 
Votes”—headline. It will give the 
Governor a fine start if he can carry 


Olvany. 
* 


Secretary Wilbur thinks we ought 


to have a larger and finer navy to be 
worthy of our splendid officers. Now 
we know what a battleship is for; it’s 
a thing to haul admirals around in. 


There was a net movement of over 
a million people from the country to 
the city last year, the Department of 
Agriculture says. This shows the 
great vitality of the turn-your-back- 
to-the-farm movement. 


We are distressed to find such dis- 
tinguished authorities as Churchill and 
Mellon disagreeing on finance. This 
sort of thing makes one sceptical of 
everything—including Major Mills’ 
estimate that he has saved New York 
from 360,000,000 headaches. 


The Greater New York Extension 
Association wants to make Southern 
Westchester, with half a million peo- 
ple, a sixth borough of the city. We 
must all remember to remember when 
the Bronx was considered way up- 


town. e 


The United States Treasury is 
reading a new importation of an un- 
expurgated Arabian Nights. We un- 
derstand that if the government likes 
these books it will keep them. 


It is generally believed in Wash- 
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in the World’s Work, complains that 
the Philippines are cursed with politics, 
He found the situation so terrible that 
it made him homesick for dear old 


Ohio. 


When England adopts votes for 
flappers, the women will have a ma- 
jority of two millions, and alarmists 
fear that the country will be femin- 
ized. We hope nothing serious hap- 
pens to the two Johns—Barleycorn 


and Bull. 


Officers of the Pittsburgh Symphony 
Society were arrested recently for giy- 
ing a Sunday night concert. Up to 
that time we were under the curious 
illusion that listening to music was the 
moralest thing a Pittsburgher ever did 
with his evenings. 


The Italian government has gone 
to work excavating Herculaneum. It 
will probably find that the name of 
the town is Mussolinium. 

—Howarp BRUBAKER 


The Mathes Bible class will meet with 
Mrs. Frank Sommerville, 1325 Sabra 
Road, Friday noon, for a potluck sinner. 
—Columbus (O.) Dispatch. 

One of those contented souls, prob- 
ably, who take their sin as they find it. 


























ington that the White House spokes- 
man has passed away. It seems he 
cracked under the strain of trying to 
preserve the President’s reputation for 
silence. 
e 

Makers of women’s garments are 
always on the alert for new colors, but 
up to a late hour last night no under- 
things had been nicknamed Snyder- 
gray. m 


Colonel Carmi Thompson, writing 
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“But, oh, boy, I certainly 

















hate soup spoons! They’re too 
hard to get out of your 
mouth.” 





METROPOLITAN MONOTYPES 


Ir TAKES ALL KINDS 
To MAKE A TOWN LIKE OURS 


HERE is, for instance, the Gentleman of the 
Old School. 
His family moved from Tenth to Sixty-second 
Street in the seventies. 

Brewster, who made his carriages, makes his motor car, 

He still has an eye for a horse, and keeps a coupé and 
pair for the occasional pleasure of his wife, 

All of whose diamonds are not set in platinum. 

His tailor comes to his house three times a year. 

He has never worn anything ready-made and has never 
been to a barber or to a department store. 

He goes to Europe in the off-season. 

He is a strong supporter of the S.P.C.A., the S.P.C.C., 
the Citizens’ Union, the Bronx Zoo and the Metro- 
politan Museum of Art, 

And has been known to write letters to the Park Com- 
missioner 

When particularly outraged by projected innovations 
which have caught his eye in the Evening Post. 

He avoids jury duty in New York by maintaining a resi- 
dence in Lenox. 

He has sat in the same chair at the Opera for thirty- 
five years. 

He attends varnishing day at the Academy, and will even 
lend his presence to an affair in the Heckscher 
Theatre if the cause be worthy. 

He goes regularly to church and recites the Creed with- 
out qualms. 

There is no restaurant for him these days, but at Christ- 


mas he sends a remembrance to his favorite waiter 
of the old Delmonico’s. 

He still considers stock brokers rather shady. 

He is correct about office hours, and suspends all his 
affairs on Good Friday. 

He thinks the novelists haven’t amounted to much since 
the days of Meredith and Hardy, 

Although he never misses a story by Mrs. Wharton or 
Mrs. Gerould. 

What these young men are up to in the newspapers is 
none of his business. 

He never smokes in the dining-room, drawing-room, or 
on the street. 

When he goes to Florida, he makes for some unpro- 
nounceable, unspellable village 

Where he fishes or hunts quietly out of the range of 
society paragraphers. 

He is not above a proper boutonniére, and uses a fine, 
dry cologne. 

He never permits a woman to go home at night unac- 
companied. 

He calls on Sunday afternoon. 

He has found out for himself wherein the platitudes of 
life are true, 

But he refuses to believe that there are persons who pay 
to get their names in the newspapers. 

It does, indeed, take all kinds to make a town like ours, 

And the pity of it is that the one herein described 

Is the type falling most rapidly under the classifi- 
cation 

Of the vanishing New Yorker. 

—Barirp LEonarpD 
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NOTES ON AN AMERICAN PHENOMENON—|V 


R. HEARST?’S journalistic 
W. sixth sense is almost un- 
® canny: beyond the most 
brilliant of his subordinates, perhaps 
beyond any newspaper editor of mod- 
ern times, the man possesses the ability 
to scent and, if necessary, make news. 
When the Hay-Pauncefote treaty was 
in process of negotiation—the pact be- 
tween England and the United States 
giving us the right to build and con- 
trol the Panama Canal—Hearst was 
travelling up the Nile. 

His eye caught a paragraph in an 
English newspaper stating: “The 
treaty has been signed and ratified by 
the British Cabinet. All that remains 
is ratification by the American Senate. 
The United States and Great Britain 
agree the proposed Canal shall not be 
fortified.” The phrase I have itali- 
cized exerted a galvanic effect upon 
the American publisher. He scribbled 
a note upon the back of an envelope, 
summoned a native messenger and 
rushed the courier to the nearest cable 
office, seventy miles away. The fol- 
lowing night the message reached 
Hearst’s executives in New York: 
“Better no canal than an unfortified 
canal. Marshal every resource at your 
command. Fight ratification of the 
Hay-Pauncefote treaty.” 

The newspaper proprietor’s words 
detonated an explosion that became 
historic. The battle lasted eight 
months: on the one side Hearst and 
the public sentiment he was able to 
arouse, on the other President Mc- 
Kinley, John Hay, the British govern- 
ment, and practically the entire anti- 
Hearst press of that day. 

Hearst was victorious. When the 
treaty came to a vote in the Senate, it 
failed of ratification by two votes. 
The fight was still on, in September, 
1901, when McKinley was assassi- 
nated in Buffalo. Roosevelt succeeded 
to the Presidency. ‘The treaty was to 
come again before the Senate. Col. 
Roosevelt called John Hay, his emi- 
nent Secretary of State, to the White 
House. Placing his arm about the 
shoulder of his old friend, T. R. said: 
“John, I love you and I despise 
Hearst. But, dammit, this time Hearst 
is right! We must have a fortified 
canal,” 

The treaty was modified, ratified, 
and John Hay resigned his post, all be- 





William Randolph Hearst 


cause the vigilant eye of Hearst, in 
Egypt almost two years before, had 
caught a short paragraph in a fort- 
night-old English journal. 


T is doubtful if Hearst, in his 
changing career, ever faced such a 
storm of passion as whipped itself up 
against him following the murder of 
McKinley. His papers were boycotted. 
He was burned in effigy from coast to 
coast. The hectic “Coiled-in-the-Flag 
Hear-s-s-s-s-t” attacks during the late 
war were mere bubbles in comparison. 
Hearst’s enemies used, with telling ef- 
fect, lines Ambrose Bierce had written 
in the Hearst papers after the assas- 
sination of Governor Goebel, of Ken- 


tucky: 


The bullet that pierced Goebel’s 
breast 

Can not be found in all the West; 

Good reason, it is speeding here 

To stretch McKinley on his bier. 


Bierce explained afterward that his 
purpose was to warn of the danger of 
this “particularly perilous precedent if 
unpunished,” and said Hearst never 
knew of the verse until after it was 
published. But grave charges were 
laid at Mr. Hearst’s door. Attempts 
were made to get the weird, frothing 
individual who shot McKinley to 
testify that he had been incited by 
Bierce’s lines. In 1906, when Hearst 
was running for Governor of New 
York against Charles E. Hughes, 
Elihu Root directly accused the pub- 
lisher of inspiring the assassination. 
Hearst to this day has uttered no word 
of defence or repudiation and Bierce 
is on record as saying Hearst never re- 
buked him nor even mentioned the 
matter. 


Hearst has remained equally placid 
when other storms have beaten about 
him. After the attempted assassina- 
tion of the late Mayor Gaynor every 
newspaper editor in town naturally re- 
called the McKinley episodes. Gay- 
nor and Hearst were in vivid, roaring 
feud. Herbert Swope and Henry 
Stansbury, star men on the World 
and the American respectively, arrived 
simultaneously at the door of the 
Hoboken cell where the dazed, 
mauled prisoner, a man named Gal- 
lagher, was confined. Both reporters 
were panting. 

Gallagher sat slumped on his cot, 
head in hands. Swope, recovering his 
breath, spoke first. “Listen to me, Gal- 
lagher,” he commanded. “You read 
the American and the Journal, don’t 
you? You have read attacks on Mayor 


Gaynor in the Hearst papers? Now, 
haven’t you!” 
Swope’s barking insistent _ tones 


reached the brain of the glazed-eyed 
man on the cot. Gallagher looked up. 
Stansbury and Swope stood taut. 
“Hell, no!” said Gallagher. “J read 
the Times.” Gallagher, I suppose, 
never knew why his visitors fell weak- 
ly into each other’s arms and laughed 
until they rattled the rust on the bars. 


id Hearst’s enemies fail to get under 
his skin, the man himself seems 
singularly able to disturb his foes. The 
publisher employs both the polished 
rapier of irony and the bludgeon of 
invective. During his bitter cam- 
paign to prevent the election of his 
enemy of enemies, William Travers 
Jerome, as district attorney of New 
York County, Judge Jerome delivered 
a biting personal attack upon Hearst. 
Shortly before midnight, the Chief 
softly strolled up to the desk of the 
American’s political reporter and 
asked, as was his almost nightly cus- 
tom: “What’s doing in_ politics, 
Louie?” 

The reporter showed him a copy of 
Jerome’s speech and said the man- 
aging editor had set aside two sticks 
on an inside page for it. Hearst ran 
over the mimeograph copy, chuckled, 
and slipped into an adjoining room, 
where he busied himself with pen and 
paper. When the city edition came 


steaming from the press, it contained 
Jerome’s speech in full, in boldface, 
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and prominently displayed on the first 
page. Just above the opening para- 
graphs of the blistering words of the 
District Attorney was a drawing of a 
figure labeled “Jerome.” It showed 
a man who was patently intoxicated, 
leaning dizzily against a lamp post. 
Beneath was a caption: “FUMING 
Acatn!” It was the handiwork of 
Hearst himself. 


VEN after his removal to New 
York, Hearst kept in close touch 
with his San Francisco Examiner, 
the love of his youth. After trying 
to play ball with both political parties 
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“Where's Marietta?” 


“She waited to speak to the rector. 





in San Francisco and finally becoming 
convinced both were conducted for 
the private weal of Boss Abe Ruef, 
Hearst launched a party of his own. 
The Mayor, rotund, stolid, stupid, was 
a man named Schmitz. He had been 
a leader of a German orchestra. Now 
he danced to Ruef’s fiddling. Hearst 
attacked the combine, in his usual ex- 
clamatory fashion, alleging contract 
graft and other evils. 

Ruef (this was long after Hearst 
had moved to New York) ruled San 
Francisco through the thickwit in City 
Hall and the Board of Supervisors. 
That body one morning passed a sin- 











If he'll agree to have the 


walls done over and the chancel redecorated, she’s going to be mar- 


ried here.” 
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ister resolution directed at Hearst. 
The wording was sure proof the pub- 
iisher had penetrated the hitherto im- 
mune epidermis of Ruef. “Either 
William Randolph Hearst must stop 
vilifying the fair name of the city of 
San Francisco or he must leave our 
city.” That phrase sizzled into 
Hearst’s office in New York. The 
able, cool-headed Bradford Merrill 
brought the message to his employer 
and remarked: “It seems to me, Mr. 
Hearst, this contains a threat.” 

Quizzically Hearst glanced at the 
typed sheet, pondered a moment, then 
asked Merrill’s secretary to take a bit 
of dictation. 

“T accept the challenge of the Su- 
pervisors,” he began, “either they will 
leave San Francisco or I will. But 
my opinion is, it will be the supervisors 
and their criminal boss who will go. 
And when they go, I venture to pre- 
dict, they will be shackled to keepers 
from San Quentin Prison”—a rather 
accurate forecast of the result of the 
boodle ring fight in San Francisco. 

After a few years in New York, 
Hearst gave up his Hoffman House 
apartment and purchased a rather 
modest, four-story brownstone home 
at 123 Lexington Avenue, the Chester 
Arthur home. Here General Arthut 
was sworn in as President of the 
United States and, in the spacious sec- 
ond-floor bedroom where Hearst slept, 
Arthur had died. 

In those days, Hearst invariably 
walked home from his office via the 
Bowery. He would comment upon 
the human derelicts. In the winter 
he would turn his entire staff into 
charity organization units and dis- 
tribute hot food, coal and clothing. 
Often the Boss on a cold night would 
summon Peter Campbell, now a sub- 
editor, then a favorite office boy who 
had been born near the Bowery, and 
say: “Son, fill in this order and get 
some money from the cashier. See 
that nobody tonight goes hungry and 
without a bed.” Hearst’s personal 
charities today are enormous, although 
unblazoned. He employs several con- 
fidential almoners whose sole duty it 
is to look after old employees or 
former supporters who have experi- 
enced adversity. 

The man works at high pressure but 
without any appearance of haste. He 
handles his correspondence with light- 
ning speed. Yet it is one of the quirks 
of his curious mind that he will often 
answer an unimportant letter within 
an hour of its receipt and dally for 
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“Why didn’t you show up last night?” 
“Well, you see, Mr. Davidson, my father was in the audience.” 


weeks over really vital communica- 
tions. In New York, his enormous 
mail is sorted by secretaries under the 
capable, unflustered Joseph Wille- 
combe, chief secretary; nine-tenths is 
eliminated or sent to executives and 
brief abstracts are prepared of the im- 
portant items. He works at all hours 
of the day and night. Any place he 
happens to be is a workroom. He sel- 
dom retires before two or three A.M., 
seldom rises before ten. A Hearst 
morning paper in Boston or the far 
South is likely to receive a long-dis- 
tance call from him when none but 
the milkman is abroad. 

He does a great deal of work in his 
bedroom wherever he is living. In 
the New York house his tall, four- 
poster bed, built upon a dais, is gen- 
erally piled high with newspapers and 
magazines. He runs through a peri- 
odical more quickly than any man 
alive. His memory is extraordinary. 
He sets down very little upon paper. 
Woe betide the editor, though, to 
whom Hearst hands a random “sug- 
gestion” and who says to himself: 
“That’s a nutty idea. I won’t pay 
any attention to it. W. R. will have 
forgotten it by tomorrow.” W. R. 


won't have forgotten it ten years from 
tomorrow! 

He shaves himself, and many of his 
weightiest problems are discussed and 
decided while he is in his undershirt 
with lathered face. He has grown in- 
creasingly careful about his diet. But 
he has one gustatory indulgence—he 
loves candy. He dotes on the sort 
children buy. Often, between acts at 
a theatre, he will spurn the most ex- 
pensive bonbons from a five-pound 
box, and hurry out to a neighborhood 
store, there to buy a dime’s worth of 
gum drops or caramels. 


E likes to bat about any town he 
happens to be in alone. In New 
York, he usually dismisses his chauf- 
feur early and uses cabs for the rest 
of the evening. He takes practically 
no exercise save an occasional walk. 
Then, as a rule, he is headed for an 
art gallery or a book sale. He still 
likes to dance; he learned the Charles- 
ton several years ago. Often, when 
in happy mood, he does an impromptu 
little jig. 
It is difficult to turn Hearst towards 
reminiscence, but when you succeed, 
you’ve tapped a vein of gold. He 
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doesn’t even mind pointing a joke 
upon himself. For instance, in the 
early New York days he was hesi- 
tating whether to support Bryan and 
free silver. Someone rushed into his 
office one afternoon with a copy of 
Das Morgen Journal, the German 
edition of his morning paper, and 
sputtered: 

“Boss, did you know this Heinie 
sheet of yours has been out for Bryan 
for three weeks?” 

Hearst summoned the roly-poly 
transplanted ‘Teuton editor. With 
many “Yahs” and “Achs” the man 
explained that he and Mr. Hearst had 
talked at length “‘ott diss very table” 
about Bryan and the coming cam- 
paign. He (the editor) had asked the 
Boss for permission to come out in 
support of Bryan. The Boss had said 
“Go ahead.” 

“By Jove, I remember,” Hearst 
grinned. “But I thought you were 
talking about buying another press, 
Now I guess I’1] have to support Bryan 
in English too.” 


HE summer of 1922 was another 

decisive period for Hearst. Al 
Smith, after backing into a corner of 
a reeking hotel room in Syracuse, and 
shouting over and over his refusal to 
run on the same state ticket with 
Hearst, ran victoriously without him; 
and the Daily News, an avidly read 
addition to the journalism of our pe- 
riod, progressed until its circulation 
about equalled the combined total of 
the Hearst papers here. Had the curve 
of Hearst’s fortune dipped? Was he 
being outjazzed? He writhed for 
a time and then went out to do battle. 
He started a new tabloid hybrid and 
attempted to win by jazzing the jazz- 
ers. Today he is again endeavoring 
to be the town’s pacemaker in this 
newspaper stratum. 

Whatever the outcome, however, 
journalism will never be the gay 
swashbuckling game it was twenty 
years ago when Hearst led the pack. 
In those days star reporters dominated 
every story, and it was a rash official, 
a rash lawyer, a rash politician who 
did not cultivate their good will. 
Shades of the present, when cameras 
are smashed by every wife-beater and 
common police sergeants sneeringly 
close their mouths and public records! 
In those gorgeous earlier days, Hearst 
stood outside the cage stirring up the 
animals. “Hurry, jump, hustle! or 
the Big Boss will be on our necks!” 

Then (and until very, very recent- 
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ly) big capitalists used Hearst to 
frighten little capitalists. He was a 
bugaboo to certain timid souls in Wall 
Street. 

But in his heart, Hearst never 
wanted to pull down the bourse; and 
the wiser men of finance, even during 
Hearst’s most vocal days, recognized 
him as a useful stop-gap between 
themselves and our few really dan- 
gerous radicals. I have heard Gary, 
of the Steel Trust, grow almost hu- 
mid in praise of Hearst. Now, even 
while the trust is damned for its evil 
ways, the Garyish pronouncements are 
expanded in the Hearst papers into 
cockle-warming messages of good 
cheer. —Joun K. WINKLER 


(To be concluded in next week's issue.) 


27 


A RECLUSE CONTEMPLATES VAGABONDIA 


D IRTY old gypsies 
With handkerchiefs and bangles, 


A few tin pots 

And a caravan that jangles. 
Who’d be a gypsy? Not I, 
Although I love the open road 
And sky. 

Give me clean sheets 

And a grate fire; 

Better, say I, 

Than rain and mire. 

Give me a tub 

In a porcelain room; 

Give me a garden 

With flowers in bloom. 
Let me have a trellis 

And roses growing; 

Let me close the doors 


THE UPPER CRUST 


When the wind is blowing. 

I want no painted wagon 

Creaking through the lanes, 

Nor a leaky tent 

When it rains. 

Frowsy old gypsies, 

Lousy and bitten, 

No bed to lie upon, 

No chair to sit in. 

Mouching o’er the countryside, 

Lagging in a ditch, 

Steering for a farmer’s light 

When the night is pitch. 

Take it all and keep it all, 

Creep along the highway; 

Wander o’er the world and back, 

But I’ll keep to my way. 
—Ro . tin Kirsy 





“I do not object to virtue among the lower clergy, my dear Bishop. I 
merely wish they could be virtuous tactfully.” 


























THUNDER BELOW THE RIO GRANDE 


These saturnine gentlemen may well look important, for they started 
the war with Mexico now raging at the Martin Beck Theatre as “Spread 
Eagle.” Mr. Fritz Williams (under the stars) plays Martin Henderson, 
who really sets off the spark, and Mr. Osgood Perkins is Joe Cobb, his 
secretary, who finally joins up. The audience almost does, too, what with 


all the flag-waving. 











HE outstanding feature of the 

week of which I am writing 

was the performance of the 
“Electra” of Sophocles, at the Metro- 
politan Opera House, with Margaret 
Anglin as Electra, It was given for 
the National Community Founda- 
tion, whatever that may be. Miss 
Anglin, as the daughter of Cly- 
temnestra, who avenges on her mother 
the murder of her father 4 gamem- 
non, fulfills every gigantic exaction of 
the role. “Electra” is more like a 
magnificently prosecuted murder trial 
than the pastel modern fabrications 
we call plays, and Miss Anglin played 
it like Justice herself, blinded and 
dreadful. The translation used was 
a miserable one by Edward Hayes 
Plumptre, but that didn’t seem to 
make much difference, nor did the 
comparative inadequacy of the sup- 
porting cast from which only Michael 
Strange, as Chrysothemis, the sister 
of Electra, stood forth. Attendance 
did set one thinking, however, what a 
trial a spinster daughter like Electra 
must have been to Clytemnestra dur- 
ing the long years before the actual 
violence. 

“If only Electra would stop fret- 
ting about her father,” Clytemnestra 
must often have thought, “and adjust 
herself to conditions as they are! We 
all have to compromise in this life. If 
Electra would I’m sure Aegisthos and 
I could arrange a nice marriage for 
her, but what is one to do when a 
girl simply revels in being sour! In- 
hibitions, I suppose, though where she 
got them I can’t think—certainly not 
my side of the family. She creates 
an unpleasant atmosphere in the whole 
court with her father complex. Oh, 
dear! You’d think when things are 
going so nicely she could let well 
enough alone!” 

To that paragraph must be append- 
ed, “Apologies to John Erskine.” I’m 
afraid Mr. Erskine has made it im- 
possible to take a prolonged peep 


HELLAS AND HISPANIA 


through the windows of the House 
of Atreus without an eventual smile. 


S IERRA’Ss Spanish Art Theatre, which 

is playing repertory at the Forrest 
for three weeks, opened with “The 
Road to Happiness,” by Martinez Sier- 
ra and Eduardo Marquina. 

“The Road to Happiness” was not 
the route Senor Sierra’s company 
should have chosen to the favor of 
a city unfamiliar with the tongue in 
which it is played. It is a picaresque 
allegory requiring five expository 
scenes, difficult hearing even when you 
can understand them, and imposing 
between audience and players, besides 
the veil of language, the additional 
murkiness of an Inner Significance. 

“The Road to Happiness” concerns 
the tribulations of one Blanca Rosa. 
She is discovered first in conference 
with an old blind beggar who, in ex- 
plaining to her all about life, talks 
himself to death. She turns up next 
at a village church and is adopted by 
a kind old lady, but has to leave 
because the kind old lady’s husband 
falls in love with her. She next is 
seen passing an aérodrome, where an 
aviator falls in love with her, and 
she with him, but he has to fly away, 
so she drops in on a gypsy camp, where 
two of the male gypsies quarrel over 
her, and one of them is stabbed by his 
sweetheart. 

Last we encounter her in a village 
inn, considering, as her blue bead for 
the day, marriage with the deformed 
son of the proprietress, who adds to 
his physical allure a trick of pulling 
chairs from under unsuspecting peo- 
ple about to seat themselves. The 
aviator happens in and says a word or 
two against that project and then 
there’s a tap on the door and an old 
man enters who’s the garrulous image 
of the old beggar who died in the first 
act. Blanca Rosa’s conclusion about 





it all is this: “Memory is best.” 

This is done before beautiful Zulo- 
aga-like backgrounds, shifted with an 
Andalusian languor which dragged 
out the play until after twelve o'clock, 
and, in spite of generally excellent 
performances, it would have been an 
evening to count as wasted had it not 
been for Catalina Barcena, who plays 
Blanca Rosa. Catalina Barcena has 
the charm which provides its own 
Esperanto. As Blanca Rosa she is a 
stocky, sweet, peasant girl, always 
busy, electrically alive and possessed 
of a grace which reached its apex in 
her scene with the aviator, where her 
every gesture as she discussed his pro- 
fession gave the feeling of a dragon- 
fly plane gliding among clouds. 

I cannot advise anyone who lacks a 
playing knowledge of Spanish to see 
“The Road to Happiness,” or any 
other offering of the Sierra Repertory 
with which he is unfamiliar, but the 
Art Theatre is giving also “The Ro- 
mantic Young Lady,” “Cradle Song” 
and “Pygmalion.” Choose the one you 
know the best in order not to miss 
Catalina Barcena. 


FAINTLY less authentic His- 

panism is “A Night in Spain,” 
the Shubert revue at the Forty-fourth 
Street Theatre. No Shubert revue was 
ever cabined by a mere title, and 
“A Night in Spain,” though main- 
taining a basic loyalty to mantillas and 
esplanades, wanders where it lists— 
listing always to starboard, as a glance 
at the dramatis personae will show 
you. Engaged in it, among others, 
are Phil Baker, Ted Healy, Grace 
Hayes, Norma Terris, Brennan and 
Rogers and Helva Huara, all of them 
amusing people. 

I have a weakness for Shubert 
There is something gemiit- 
lich about them. ‘The jolly old jokes 
are always there, with occasionally a 
good new one that you know you 
will grow old along with; there are 


revues, 
































“Yeh, but the coffee ain’t as good as it used to be.” 


always some good, substantial songs 
and Beauty is always represented by 
something very like those filigree 
valentines which unfold into little 
scenes stuck together with tissue 
paper roses. 

Beauty reaches its peak in “A Night 
in Spain” with a tableau called “At 
the Court of Isabella” which, for 
glittering naiveté, has never been sur- 
passed. 

I am sorry to relate, however, 
that in the setting and costumes 
of some of the other numbers I felt 
the intrusion of an insidious note of 
Good Taste. If the Shuberts are just 
going to turn into a pair of Ziegfelds 
on us I, for one, am going to be good 
and mad. 


T O the Morosco Theatre, bearing 
at the top of its program, like a 
white flag of truce against probable 
attack, its 1922 copyright entry, there 
has come “Triple Crossed” by F. S. 
Merlin. “Triple Crossed” is a mys- 
tery melodrama employing many of 
the audience-involving tricks used in 
“The Spider.” <A triangle play is 
being performed when a gun fired by 
the lead proves to be loaded and kills 
the heavy. Instantly everyone in the 
theatre is under suspicion, policemen 
spring up at each entrance, and addi- 
tional members of the cast crop out 
of the audience like converts at a re- 
vival. 

My principal impression was of a 
play frustrated by ill luck, for if 
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“Triple Crossed” had preceded “The 
Spider” it would undoubtedly have 
had a greater success than will be its 
share, not as overwhelming as that of 
“The Spider,” because it lacks the 
color of that giddy favorite and is 
neither as lavishly done nor as judici- 
ously pruned, but a success won by sur- 
prise. With the element of surprise 
absent, “Triple Crossed” is left to 
depend on plot merits, which it lacks, 
and on its humor, which is largely 
heavy satire. 

My greatest amusement was 
gleaned from the remark of Frank 
Sullivan during the first intermission 
when the audience, informed that it 
was under arrest, was comparing notes 
in the lobby. “If I go to many more 
of these plays,” Mr. Sullivan ob- 
served, “I'll be liable to imprison- 
ment for life under the Baumes law.” 

—CHaArLEs BRACKETT 


THE MYSTERY 


Pomander Gregg is not the person who 

In my opinion ought to get the credit; 

For even if the second part were true, 

We must remember it was Gregg who 
said it. 

And that was only after he had said 

There wasn’t any reason to connect 
them, 

Or, rather, he had given up instead 

Of sorting out his facts when he had 
checked them. 

The point is this—if Gregg had acted 
SO, 

Why was he willing to go on without 
it? 

Of course you may be one of those 
who know, 

But I, for my part, well—in short, I 
doubt it. 

—Fittmore Hype 


HEADSTRONG HOSTESS 
SPARES NOTHING 


Mrs. George Davey will open her 
dome Wednesday when she entertains the 
auxiliary circle of Calvary Episcopal 
Church.—Ottawa Gazette. 


Sr. Louis, Mo., April 12.—Testifying 
in her suit for divorce, Mrs. Ceceliam 
Stegman, of St. Louis, said she did not 
mind her husband’s profanity, but when 
he threw the family cat at her that was 
too much. She asks $1,200 for the humil- 
iation caused by the cat striking her— 
Chico (Cal.) Record. 


And who gets the custody of the 
cat? 
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So 
SOME 
TRADE SECRETS 
REVEALED 
POS 


Our I ngentous 


Sheep-Dog Test 


for 
All- Wool 


Having been taught 
from childhood to use 
naught but the best of 
all-wool fabrics in our 
clothing, we take wool 
only from sheep who in 
a reincarnation would 
be college alumni, 
bank presidents, etc. 
And after the cloth 
is woven, we test every 
piece in our luxurious 
wool yards; if it doesn’t 
assay enough wool to 
make one of our staff of 
sheep-dogs bark at it, 
we sadly but firmly re- 
ject it. From this very 
test may well have 
come the old saw, ‘‘All 
wool and a yard wide.”’ 
We thought you might 
be interested. 


Suits and Overcoats 


for men and boys, of 
the finest imported 
and domestic 
woolens 
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Tremont at Bromfield 
Boston, Massachusetts 


BROADWAY 
AT LIBERTY 


BROADWAY 
AT 131TH Sr. 


We're very good at 
Mail Orders if you 
can't visit us in 
person. 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


HE recent purchase by the 

Metropolitan Museum of John 

Singer Sargent’s mundane por- 
trait of the ladies of the Wyndham 
family, known popularly as “The 
Three Graces,” and to the irreverent 
as ““The Happiness Sisters,” has re- 
vived the recurrent vituperative at- 
tacks upon the Museum’s policy 
toward modern art. The complex in- 
fluences that affect the Museum’s 
selections of contemporary painting 
are perfectly illustrated by the Sargent 
purchase, while the more recent pur- 
chase of the august portrait of Al- 
fonso d’Este by Titian is the result 
of the simpler and more expert meth- 
ods that determine the purchases in 
earlier fields of painting. Were the 
same expert methods allowed to oper- 
ate, without the interference of pri- 
vate interests, in its purchases of mod- 
ern paintings, the vast edifice on Fifth 
Avenue would never echo to the 
attacks of the eager 
moderns. 

Most of the attacks on 
the Museum in the last 
two decades have been in- 
spired by artists who felt 
that their education in 
painting was being 
thwarted by the Metro- 
politan’s backwardness in 
recognizing contemporary 
genius. Unfortunately 
the innate justice of their 
claims has been hidden 
too often in  overstate- 
ment. Their emotions 
aroused, they have for- 
gotten the _ specific 
grounds for just protest 
and allowed themselves 
to indulge in bitter gener- 
alities against a museum 
which, in the scope and 
quality of its collections 
and in their presentation, 
with few exceptions, has 
improved, during the first 
quarter of the twentieth 
century, more than any 
other museum in_ the 
world. In that time it 
has grown from _ pro- 
vincial eminence to inter- 
national greatness. 

In the vital depart- 
ment of modern and con- 
temporary painting, the 
Metropolitan Museum’s 
achievement has_ been 


STEPFATHERS OF ART 


inadequate. Its staff is not inadequate. 
Its trustees probably are not more ad- 
dicted to vagaries in their judgment of 
acquisitions than are most _high- 
minded and affluent gentlemen for 
whom museum trusteeships are a flat- 
tering avocation symbolizing both 
prosperity and a friendly feeling for 
culture. The underlying reasons why 
the Museum’s department of modern 
and contemporary paintings invests 
so badly the resources which the pub- 
lic has placed at its disposal will be 
found in the first dry pages of its an- 
nual report. These added to other dry 
facts listed in the catalogue of paint- 
ings will convince the unbiased that in 
collecting contemporary pictures our 
beloved Metropolitan has been handi- 
capped by the undue influence of an 
outside private organization. ‘The 
name of that organization is the Na- 

















“You know, Alice, I wonder what those poor 
Chinese are going to do. Will Rogers says the situ- 
ation is serious. 


» 


tional Academy of Design. Its mem- 
bers are known to those without the 
fold as the stepfathers of art. 


HAVE no “inside” knowledge 

about the management of the 
Museum. At the monthly press meet- 
ings that I have attended, off and on, 
for a good many years, the officers are 
always utterly discreet. But it does 
not require “inside” knowledge to 
prove a case against the Museum for 
its partnership with the National 
Academy in the acquisition of modern 
art. The facts are clearly suggested, as 
I have said, within the covers of the 
Museum’s own publications. The 
quality of the purchases upon which 
these facts bear completes the proof. 

When the charter of the Metro- 
politan Museum was drawn up some 
short-sighted individual inserted a 
fatal clause that the President of the 
National Academy of Design should 
be a member of the Board 
of Trustees in perpetuity. 
From that acorn a forest 
of oaks has grown up 
to exclude from the 
Museum the sunlight of 
modern art. Where one 
National Academician 
goes, others follow. An 
examination of the com- 
mittees of the Metropoli- 
tan Museum will show 
that National Academi- 
cians never forget the 
welfare of the Academy. 
One might suppose that 
since the Museum is 
compelled to have on its 
Board of ‘Trustees the 
President of the Nation- 
al Academy of Design, it 
would wish to balance 
this unfortunate partial- 
ity by electing to the 
board the President of 
the Independent Society 
of Artists, particularly 
since the latter society is 
far more broadly repre- 
sentative than the smaller 
reactionary Academy. 


NE looks in vain to 

discover on any 
committee an artist who 
is not a member, in good 
political standing, of the 
National Academy. So 
we find that the Execu- 
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BELOW 


| AMASTUDENT. [I have al- 
ways had good health—until a 
short time ago, when, as mother 
said, | seemed to be constantly 
complaining. I had frequent 
headaches, felt listless and ached 
all over. I seemed too, to be losing 
out in my studies, and to make 
matters worse a fine eruption ap- 
peared on my face. . . Mother, 
having had an experience where 
Fleischmann’s Yeast worked 
wonders for her, immediately 
started me on three cakes a day, 
on crackers. In about five weeks 
my skin had cleared and my 
other troubles seemed to fade 
away, too. Now, whenever I do 


not feel well, I go on my Yeast “ 
diet.” Apexra P. Scuuicn, . 
Jersey City, N. J. $ 


poe Salhi, 
a si, 





ee ee ee 


| 


Ys le 


si 


SOIGE Ca TAEBENE HG 


Health, Vigor, Happiness 
—you can easily make 
them yours 


Eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s 
Yeast regularly every day, one be- 
fore each meal: just plain in small 
pieces, or on crackers, in fruit 
juice, milk or water. For constipa 
tion physicians say it is best to dis- 
solve one cake in hot water (not 
scalding) before meals and at bed- 
time. (Be sure that a regular time 
for evacuation is made habitual.) 
Dangerous cathartics will gradu- 
ally become unnecessary, 




















Mr. W. F. Bouron and a little friend in the park, Oakland, Calif. 


“I was slowly but 


surely drifting 


towards a 
breakdown” 


“SOME MONTHS AGO I had an experience 
that I simply can't keep to myself. 

“After every meal was troubled with that 
heavy, overfed feeling, and nausea. No mat- 
ter how carefully I chose my food I was 
positively unable to assimilate it properly. 

“The cause of these disturbances was con- 
stipation—that insidious modern enemy of 
health. My nerves became frayed, I began 
to lose weight—I found I was slowly 
drifting towards a general breakdown. 

“This was my plight when a friend 
recommended Yeast to me. He persuaded 
me to give it a fair trial, claiming it had 
rid him of constipation. 

“Today I am a different man! My 
health is good. My constipation is a thing 
of the past. My complexion has cleared 
—I really look well—all due to my perse- 
verance in eating Fleischmann’s Yeast.” 

Witson F. Bouton, Oakland, Calif. 


AY by day Fleischmann’s Yeast 
removes the causes of constipation 
—corrects indigestion—clears the skin 
—fills the whole body with new life and 
energy. 

























BELOW 


> ae day a friend of mine told me | 


= Yeast. I shall never forget her. 
After eating three cakes of Yeast 

every day for four months I can 

' honestly say that I am com- 

4 3 pletely well. Fleischmann’: 





much praised.” 
Mrs. A. T. River, 


Jacksonville, Fla. 


That is because Fleischmann’s Yeast 
does two things. It keeps the system in- 
ternally clean. And it keeps it healthily 
active. 

Yeast is not a medicine. It is a fresh 
corrective food—a living plant, rich in 
the health-giving nutrients that abound 
in the malt and grain in which it is 
grown. The countless tiny yeast plants 
in every cake have the peculiar power 
when passing through the digestive 
tract, to cleanse it and to help prevent 
the absorption of poisons by the body. 
They also stimulate and strengthen the 
intestinal muscles, aiding the processes 
of elimination. 

Start today: make Fleischmann’s Yeast a 
part of your regular diet. Your digestion will 
become healthy, pimples and boils will dis- 
appear— before you know it you will be your 
old, vigorous self again! 

All grocers have Fleischmann’s Yeast. Buy 
two or three days’ supply at a time and keep 
in a cool, dry place. Write for free copy of 
the latest booklet on Yeast for Health. 
Health Research Dept. Y-45, The Fleisch 
mann Company, 7or Washington St., New 


York City. 


“AT TIMES I could hardly drag 
myself around, I felt so weak 
and miserable. For years I had 
suffered from the worst kind of 
indigestion—my stomach was in 
a terrible condition. I tried just 
about everything, but dicn’t 
seem to get any better. . . One 


ought to try  Fleischmann’s 


Yeast cakes can never be to 
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Water Tower' 


IS MY WANDERING 
STAR TONIGHT? 


My lucky star has taken 
To going out at night, 
He doesn’t guide my business any more. 
My faith in him is shaken, 
Perhaps he’s not so bright 
And careful of my fortunes as of yore. 
I’ve bitterly requested 
His attention without fail, 
Instead he just neglects me night and day 
And I'll bet that boy has rested 
His feet upon the rail 
Of every bar along the Milky Way! 
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Stars come and stars go but some 
things persist eternally. College _re- 


unions, for instance. Since AQUAZONE 
graduated out of the blue the Chair- 
men of Reunion jollifications (we mean 
jollifications) have doubled, tripled, then 
quadrupled their yearly AQUAZONE 
order. 

+ * + 


“Why did they double, triple, and the- 
other-thing their yearly order?” asks lit- 
tle Rollo. 

“My child, because AQUAZONE 
means no headaches the next morning.” 

(Witty dialogue is the way to put over 
anything, we are told.) 


+ + + 


To return to stars—and include por- 
tents. There’s a new fortune telling 
stunt that is both amusing and enlighten- 
ing. Its special charm is that it tells 
other people’s fortunes for you without 
their knowledge—and what you do find 
out about people you would “never be- 
lieve it of!” Triplicity, it is called, and 
a dollar and a half will bring it to you 
from 14 Charlton Street, our metropolis. 
$1.00 at stores. 


¢ + + 


It would be great if everyone enjoyed 
our column as much as our competitors 
do. Imitation is very real flattery. 
AQUAZONE’S reputation is not built 
on bubbles, however. It has everything 
every other mineral water has plus this: 
it is extremely good for you. 


- & 


AQUAZONE may be acquired from 

our leading druggists and grocers, in- 

cluding the Busy Bee Stores or from 
VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 





tive Committee of the Metropolitan 
Museum contains the names of Daniel 
Chester French, N. A., and Francis 
C. Jones, N. A. The Committee on 
Paintings has, for its chairman, 
Francis C. Jones, N. A., and among 
its six members will also be found the 
name of Cass Gilbert, N. A. Two 
Academicians grace the Committee on 
Sculpture, the chair- 
man being Daniel 
Chester French, N. 
A., the only other 
artist on the commit- 
tee being Cass Gil- 
bert, N. A. The 
Committee on Amer- 
ican Decorative Art 
includes once more 
the familiar name of 
Francis C. Jones, N. 
A., and on the Com- 
mittee of Purchases 
will be found Daniel 
Chester French, N. 


SPORTS OF THE 


POLO 


MEN 


el 


Index to departments on 
the pages which follow: 


THE OARSMEN 
TEE AND GREEN 
THE RACE TRACK 


YACHTS AND YACHTS- 
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Brown, N. A., and the late John 
Sargent, N. A. The facts deduced 
rom Metropolitan Museum publica- 
tions certainly suggest politics. Ob- 
viously the most vital developments in 
art since 1913 have taken place out- 
side of Academic circles and contrary 
to Academic rules, yet the Museum 
is content to have the great body of 
modern artists, so im- 
portant a portion of 
the public, unrepre- 
sented on any of its 


committees by a 

single artist in sym- 

pathy with _ these 

moderns. Is it not 

WEEK: strange that the 
= Museum keeps on its 

54 committees year af- 

56 ter year dominant fig- 


ures in an organiza- 
9 tion sincerely opposed 
to modern art? 


A., and Francis C. THIS AND THAT 71 ITH men on 
Jonesy N. A. A ABOUT THE HOUSE 72 its executive, 
graceful tribute to THE ART GALLERIES 76 purchasing and paint- 
the modesty of the eran VOR Anke ~ ing committees who 
Academicians will be wicsenyphrencnin. A eueeséis “an are looking ever to 
seen in the fact that RECENT BOOKS 98 the glorification of 


they drop their “N. 
A.’s” on the commit- 


BOOKS WORTH READING 102 


the private institution 
that they represent, it 





tee lists. Perhaps it 
might look a little 
too obvious to have the front pages of 
the Museum’s annual report plastered 
with “N. A.’s.” 


A perder in mind the political 
enterprise that has given to the 
National Academy a representation in 
Museum affairs out of proportion to 
its standing among the artists of today, 
glance at the American pictures pur- 
chased from the Hearn Fund during 
the last five years. “That fund was 
to be devoted to the acquisition of 
American paintings without regard to 
the club membership of any artist, yet 
no American painting has been pur- 
chased by the Metropolitan Museum 
in five years, with two exceptions, un- 
less the author of it was either a 
National Academician or an Associate 
Academician. The two exceptions are 
Lillian Westcott Hale, whose hus- 
band, incidentally, is an Academician, 
and Albert S. Pennoyer. Out of the 
forty-nine paintings purchased from 
the Hearn Fund since 1913, when 
Mr. Hearn died, thirty-seven have 
been by members or by associate mem- 
bers of the National Academy. The 
only purchases of American paintings 
announced in 1927 are by Roy 


i 


————— 


is not surprising that 
the Museum should 
expend on the Sargent portrait, which 
now hangs in the centre of the main 
American room, a sum not much less 
than the amount paid for Titian’s 
great portrait of Alfonso. The swag- 
ger importance of the Sargent is the 
very epitome of an Academician’s 
dream of Heaven. Mr. Sargent was 
for long years an N. A. in good stand- 
ing. So completely did he personify 
in his art, as well as in his worldly 
success, all Academic ideals, that had 
he been simultaneously a citizen of 
three countries he might have been 
President of the National Academy, 
President of the Royal Academy, and 
President of the Paris Salon. 

His facility in portrait painting has 
met with great favor and strongly 
influenced his fellow portrait painters 
in the National Academy. But “The 
Three Graces” does not alone appeal 
to Academicians and their friends. It 
is the perfect picture both of the 
tabloid public and of certain fashion- 
able persons. Its attractions for the 
average lay-trustee are obvious. Under 
its surface of fluent cleverness those 
versed in painting will discover the 
complete lack of solidity, the slovenly 
drawing, the dashing emptiness, the 
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(4) 





to Horace? 


What's he doing with his feet 
in the air? Trying to get the 
Chinese view point? 


No, flask me another. 


(7) Oh, light-headed, then, from 


(4) 


too much elbow bending? 


A light head would rise to the 
surface. 


(q) Light f— 


(4) 


There, you've guessed it. Light- 
footed from wearing a certain 
make of Summerweight shoes— 
Walk-Overs. So light they al- 
most pick your feet up for you. 


Besides, the very fact they're 
clad in Walk-Overs is another 
excuse for having feet up where 
all can see. Good looking in- 
deed. 


In case you can’t make out the 
particular style that Horace is 
wearing, come into any of our 
ten stores around the town and 
we'll be glad to show you sev- 
eral correct designs in Summer- 
weight Tans (or Blacks). 





Walr-Over 


Shoes for men 
at $8.50, $10, $12. 


TEN STORES AROUND THE TOWN 





grandly inconsequent composition. 
Academicians love it. It ministers also 
to the palatial dreams of prosperous 
laymen. I think the trustees and their 
relatives can safely be accused of be- 
ing partly responsible for spending 
such a staggering amount of the pub- 
lic’s funds on an almost weirdly pre- 
tentious Sargent in spite of the fact 
that the Museum already owns—by 
the same painter—‘Mme. Gautreau,” 
the Marquand portrait, the Chase por- 
trait, a series of genre pictures and a 
flock of water colors. 


ITH the money paid for the 

Sargent the Museum could have 
filled a number of crying gaps in its 
collection of modern and contempora- 
ry paintings. If the sum paid for the 
Sargent is placed against the Hearn 
Fund I will guarantee that an expert 
in modern art could buy for the same 
amount fifty paintings by American 
artists who ultimately will be repre- 
sented in the Museum and who can be 
bought now for far less money than 
the Museum will pay for them 
eventually. If the purchase price is 
placed against a general Museum 
fund for painting, it will be difficult 
for the Museum to account for the 
spending of a small fortune on a large 
and empty Sargent when it has not yet 
found money to purchase a ‘Toulouse- 
Lautrec, a Seurat, a Van Gogh, or pic- 
tures by such inadequately represented 
painters as Renoir, Cézanne, Daumier 
and Delacroix, to select a few artists 
for whom the Academicians of their 
day felt little sympathy. 


HEREAS the trustees, encour- 

aged by their relatives and the 
National Academicians on the com- 
mittees, were willing to dispose of a 
positively old-master sum for the Sar- 
gent, the purchase of the Titian was 
made possible by the Museum staff’s 
expert knowledge. It is a handsome 
example of Renaissance painting in 
its grand if slightly official style; a 
bargain at $125,000. It was bought 
in the face of an incomplete pedigree 
because the Museum’s curator is ex- 
pert enough to recognize great paint- 
ing even when the archives do not 
supply the desirable amount of writ- 
ten testimony. Arguments have en- 
sued about the attribution. No reli- 
able commentator has questioned its 
importance. 

Without making foolish compari- 
sons between Titian and the minor 
Academicians whose paintings so un- 
fairly overbalance the Museum’s de- 
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In slides a New Blade! 


HIS new razor carries its own super-sharp 
blades—each ready to shave without the loss of 
a second. They are stored in the razor handle, 
packed in a convenient clip of twenty. To put a new 
blade in the razor head—simply pull and push the 
plunger. Nothing to unwrap—ever. No lost time. You 
can do it in the middle of a shave. 
And you have nothing to put together before you 
use a Schick. Just tilt the razor head and shave. Noth- 
ing to take apart when you are through, either. You 


don’t even remove the 


Men by the thousand have bought the Schick be- 
cause they saw at a glance how convenient it was. 
They are using it every day because they have learned 
what a joy a shave at the skin line really is. 

You will find the Schick at most fine stores. The 
minute you see it you'll want it, even though you 
won’t know then how well it shaves. 

Complete with twenty blades a Schick costs five 
dollars. Extra clip of twenty blades, 75c. Magazine 
Repeating Razor Company, 285 Madison Avenue, 
New York City. 





blade to dry it. 

All Schick blades are uni- 
form — unbelievably keen. 
Yet sharp as they are, 
Schick blades hold an even 
greater advantage over 
your beard. 

The Schick razor head is 
built so the blade slips along 
parallel to your face. The 
keen Schick edge meets 
each hair squarely atits base 
—it shaves your face clean 


—right at the skin line. 





Tilt the razor head, and you are ready to shave. 
Nothing to put together. 


A new baseball bat never 
pleased a ten-year-old the way 
this razor tickles most men. 
They fall in love with it the 
moment they see it. 








SCHICK REPEATING: RAZOR 














usurp a man S 
properties ae 


w= in the first place, 
women have noted that air 
of fresh, smart immaculacy which 
an application of Farina gegen- 
iiber Eau de Cologne gives to 
men. Men they admire use it 
after shaving—in the morning to 
gain the well-groomed, success- 
ful-business-man atmosphere 
which keeps them fresh all day— 
and in the evening to achieve 
that irresistible out-of-the-band- 


box look. 


Naturally, women who admire 
the smartly groomed appearance 
which was never more the vogue 
than now, use it also in their toilet 
and appreciate its refining touch. 


Farina gegeniiber Eau de 
Cologne is not a scent, but a re- 
vivifying toilet water which de- 
stroys tobacco and other odors, 
and creates a remarkable feeling 
of freshness and cool immacu- 
lacy. If you haven’t used it, try it. 


Be sure you get the original 
Johann Maria Farina. (You can 
recognize it by this phrase.) 
Gegentiber dem Jiilichs Platz. 


Sole Distributor 
GEO. BORGFELDT & CO. 
New York 


Obtainable at 
your druggist, 
specialty or de- 
partment store. 


JOHANN MARIA FARINA 
GEGENUBER DEM JULICHS PLATZ 


6auU de COLOGNE 
Bath salts Bath powder 








partment of contemporary American 
art, without putting Sargent to the 
test of comparison with Titian, a fair 
moral can be drawn from the dif- 
ferent methods involved in buying the 
Sargent and those employed in obtain- 
ing the Titian. It was lay and Aca- 
demic influence that brought the Sar- 
gent to the Museum. Highly cultivat- 
ed experts did the work of securing 
the Titian. 

The Metropolitan Museum has on 
its own staff one of the ablest experts 
on modern art. But the purchase of 
Sargent’s “Happiness Sisters” was not 
the work of an expert. It hangs there 
in all its vast dimensions, a glorious 
advertisement to popularity, a scream- 
ing warning to the Museum of the 
danger of employing too many step- 
fathers of art on its committees. Un- 
til the trustees appoint to the Museum’s 
committees men alive to contemporary 
art, until it dissolves its apparent part- 
nership with the National Academy, 
how can it expect to fulfill its duty to 
the public and develop an impartial 
and stimulating collection of contem- 
porary paintings? —-Forspes Watson 


ALMOST GRIMM AGAIN 


NCE upon the usual time a 
() young girl lived somewhere 

on Park Avenue—and if 
that’s too high-toned put her on Madi- 
son Avenue—and she was very, very 
pretty. It would be well to absorb 
as quickly as possible the following 
facts. Her father had married again; 
her stepmother was quite a queen, but 
just lacked one or two of the more 
subtle facial details necessary to the 
complete beauty; and this stepmother, 
being jealous, went to the elevator 
man and to the doorman of their 
apartment house and said to them: 

“Take this little girl and heave her 
under a Bronx express.” 

But they were kind-hearted men 
and were touched by the young girl’s 
innocence—she kept her innocence by 
going constantly to the movies and 
learning just how much point there 
was to be being a good girl—and they 
hesitated to throw her brazenly under 
a Bronx express. So they merely put 
her down on the tracks and pointed 
into the tunnel and gave her a slight 
shove and yelled, “Scat!” 


ELL, she ran quite a while and 
got hungry and tired and came 
to a doorway that had a blue light out- 








side it and she went in. There was 
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Now 


you can 
safely judge 
by 
appearances 


John Wards have 
made it possible to 
buy shoes at $7 to 
$11, without fears 
before or fury 
afterward. 

Even at these low 
prices, they are 
quality shoes. Asthe 
largest business 
of its kind, ours 
gives you choice 
leathers and care- 
ful, skilful work- 
manship. And the 
smart style of 
John Wards is 
made safe by 
their quality. 









FREE 
upon request, 
“CONTRACT 
wee J 
repared by 
Whibur iG 
Whitehead 
especially for 
John Ward 
Men’s Shoes. 
Call at any of 
* RSs the stores or 
Pees. Sgante address John 
Ward Men’s 
i Shoes, Inc., 191 
Hudson Street, 
NewYork City. 
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hnWward 
Care Shoes 


INCORPORATED—REG., U. S. PAT. OFF. 


42nd Street 
between Madison and Fifth Avenues 
Broadway, just below 38th 


Other convenient shops in New York, 
Brooklyn, Philadelphia and Newark 
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—~THE BOSTON 


RITZ~CARLTON 


at Arlington and Newbury Streets 


Overlooking the Public Garden and Common it is the most beau- 
tifully situated City Hotel in the world. Offers to the discerning pub- 
lic the famous cuisine and standards of service for which the Ritz- 
Carlton Hotels are renowned throughout Europe and America. 


ALBERT KELLER, Managing Director 
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GUSTAVE TOTT, Manager 
Coe 


Ritz-Carlton 
Atlantic City, N. J 
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The Debut 


of the 
Vernal Season 





produces a slight madness, 
often leading tothe purchase 
of a country home. 


But to the innocent child of 
the pavements who believes 
that water is made in pipes, 
milk comes in bottles, and 
heat grows in radiators, a 
country home is sometimes 
a source of sorrow and dis- 
illusion. 





In pity for these trustful pil- 
grims a plan has been made 
to combine city and country, 
retaining the best features 
of both. 


So now it is possible to en- 
joy an assortment of golf, 
tennis and yachting in part- 
nership with the latest styles 
in urban luxury. 


Larchmont Hills 
cApartments 


has studio apartments, apart- 
ments with sun porches, 
apartments with wood burn- 
ing fireplaces, apartments 
with dining alcoves, apart- 
ments with any number of 
rooms from one to six. 


It will be ready for you shortly. 


If the call of spring is unus- 
ually urgent, and you must 
rush to the great outdoors 
immediately, before buying 
a deserted farm try an apart- 
ment in Larchmont.We have 
others in New Rochelle and 
Greenwich. 


cAt Larchmont Station 


or 
MAHLSTEDT-STEEN 
SECURITIES CORP. 


52 VANDERBILT AVE. 
NEW YORK 


Telephone, Murray Hill 7284 
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food there and a couch and she ate and 
slept. A trackwalker and his wife 
lived there, and when they got home 
they were very angry and said to one 
another: “Somebody’s been barging 
around the joint.” And after they had 
looked around a bit, they came on 
Loreena sleeping. 

“The darling,” 
er’s wife. 

“Wow!” said the trackwalker, and 
woke the child up and listened to her 
story. 

You know as well as I do that they 
felt sorry for her and sheltered her. 
After a few years the news got round, 
and the Interborough had to start ad- 
vertising the Elevated to keep the cus- 
tomers out of the subway. Of course, 
the stepmother heard about it and flew 
into a great rage and refused to give 
either the elevator man or the door- 
man a tip on Christmas. Some time 
later, when she recovered her ego, she 
went to the subway and started for 
the trackwalker’s. 

“Oh!” sobbed Loreena, “here 
comes stepmomma—what’ll I do?” 

And the trackwalker said: “Bash 
her one.” 

So Loreena bashed her one. 

“Now things will be quieter at 
home,” she remarked, and returned 
to her father. 

Things were quieter then, and every 
week she sends the trackwalker and 
his wife a postcard that says on it— 
“Wish You Were Here.” 

—OLIvER CLAxTON 


said the trackwalk- 


WHY | LIKE NEW YORK 


Because, when passing through the 
subway turnstile the other day, the 
man in front of me made a mistake 
and dropped in two nickels—I passed 
in on one of them, and he tipped his 
hat and didn’t try to make a date with 
me. And, 

Because, when about to board the 
subway train, the door slammed shut 
in my face, and the guard leaned out 
and yelled, “Sorry I missed you!” 

—Patricia WATERS 


The Sampson-Smiths announce that 
Mrs. Smith’s father, Amos Grimes, has 
gone to visit relatives in England. Grimes 
has been entered for life in Cass Home 


for Indigent in California. “Too much 
trouble about the house,” Mrs. Samp- 
son-Smith’s confidential explanation.— 


Galena (Kans.) Truth. 
You know the kind—always put- 
ting puffed rice in the goldfish bowl. 
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Vivacious 


Prints 


Prints from Paris 
to express a 
French fashion 
originated by 

our own “ petit 


couturier ” 


Seventy-five Dollars 
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Where and hat 


is the restricted garden 


residential section of 
JACKSON HEIGHTS? 
A hundred city blocks all un- 





der the control of the Queens- 


boro Corporation has been 
gradually laid out with apart- 
ments, cooperative and for 
rent, and English.garden 
homes of three types-with a 
central shopping section. 


The area has been carefully 
planed so that: each apart-: 
ment and house overlooks 
either a beautifulr landscaped 
garden or wide parked street; 
each apartment or house is 
restricted as to the type of 
tenants, which protects your 
individual investment: A wide 
choice in size of rooms, ex- 
posure, etc. is offered. Each 
apartment or house is priced 
so that there is an opportun- 
ity for future enhancement in: 
value and everyone now has 
an opportunity to enjoy the 
playgrounds, golf and tennis, 
and various social activities 


‘now available in this restricted 


section. 


There are apartments available of 


7 rooms and three baths 

Geli 3.3.3 = =e ee 
6 rooms and sun parlor 

from -....- S140 
5 rooms from. . . . SI2ZS 
4 rooms—2 bedrooms, extra 

large living room and dinin 

room combined, from . $95 
3 rooms, one bath, with dinin: 

bay from 


Also English Garden Houses 
Available from $22,500 — 


THE QUEENSBORO 
CORPORATION 
Real Estate Board Bldg., (Ground Floor) 


14 East 41st Street 
Send for Booklet “Y” 
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THE HEIGHT 
OF LIBERTY 


HE day after his affair with 
the Prohibition Enforcement 
Agent (which I courteously re- 

frain from describing) George Hop- 

kins came to me with the proposal 
that we pay a visit at once to the 

Statue of Liberty. “I have a rite I 

want to perform,” he explained. 

He said he doubted if the Statue 
would remain on its feet much long- 
er and he wanted to go now before 
it fell down. 

“Personally,” he went on, quer- 
ulously, “I’d like to see less statue 
and more liberty.” 

“Don’t be bitter,” I said. “The 
agent will have a hard time proving 
the stuff in that bottle was liquor. ... 
Besides, he said he wouldn’t press 
matters.” 

“T guess he won’t,” said George. “I 
tell you I got the stuff from that 
agent’s brother-in-law!” 

He was clearly quite upset about it. 

“Come on,” I said, thinking that 
the trip might divert his mind, “we’ll 
spend an afternoon hand in hand with 
Liberty. What is this rite you speak 
of?” 

“And Tve a_ feeling,” replied 
George, as we took the subway to 
South Ferry, “that his brother-in-law 
won’t show up any more. Which 
means that we’ve got to risk our eye- 
sight all over again with a new boot- 
legger.” 

“Per ardua ad astra,” I said, “which 
means, in case your Latin has grown 
rusty, that perhaps through this suf- 
fering we shall find a bootlegger bet- 
ter than the last.” 

“Amen,” said George, and we took 
the boat. 

There were three men on board, 
counting ourselves; the rest were 
women. A great amount of chatter 
broke loose when the boat’s lecturer 
announced that Liberty’s hand was 
sixteen feet long. 

“The better to choke you, 
child,” muttered George. 

The gasping and whispering had 
scarcely subsided. when the lecturer 
flung out the further information that 
there were (as I remember) two thou- 
sand six hundred and twenty-four 
steps to be mounted before reaching 
the top of the statue. 

“Too bad, in a way,” said George. 


’ 


my 


i “But it will keep these women from 


Ta, interrupting us.” 


He didn’t choose to explain and 
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I indulged him in his mystery. Mean- 
while, the Statue grew bigger and big- 
ver and taller and taller. 

- The monument may be considered 
to have five levels: that is, there is the 
harbor, and above the harbor the 
island, and above the island the gigan- 
tic pedestal, shaped like a star, and 
above that, another pedestal rising like 
a tower, and finally, the woman her- 
self. 

The breath-taking ascent to the 
surface of the first pedestal was ac- 
complished in silence. We found that 
the elevator functioned only on al- 
ternate Friday afternoons, from four 
to four-fifteen. 

Having to walk up led me to the 
discovery that I had probably been 
smoking too much. 

As we sat down to rest at the top 
of the star pedestal I said to George, 
“IT note—my boy—that one of the 
points—of this star—is aimed direct- 
ly—at my armchair—in the apart- 
ment on West—Eleventh Street.” 

“Per ardua ad astra,” said George. 

“Oh, very well,” I said, and we re- 
entered the tower. 

We took the climb very slowly. 
On the fourteenth landing I sat down 
again and decided that I would never 
inhale tobacco smoke again. On the 
twenty-fifth landing I gave up smok- 
ing altogether. At the foot of the 
Statue itself we sat down for a quarter 
of an hour and smoked a cigarette. 

Above this point the more or less 
civilized staircase degenerates into 
barbarism; from here up a steel shaft 
has been threaded and small steps 
welded on the threads, from here up 
you don’t climb—you bore. The ascent 
is made with the neck about half a turn 
farther around the shaft than the feet. 
When George and I got to the top 
our feet were pointed at Staten Island, 
our shoulders at Brooklyn, and our 
heads faced the faraway top of the 
Woolworth Tower. 

“T guess we’ve passed the twelve- 
mile limit now,” gasped George, as 
we crumpled up on the floor. 

I don’t know how long we stayed 
there, but after a time I smelled a 
balmy perfume. My spinal cord 
straightened out. I sat up, no longer 
Weary. 

“Sssssh!” I said to George. ““What’s 
tl! at? - $ 

“That, my boy,” said George, “is 
what we call Bourbon liquor.” 

He handed the flask to me. It was 
Bourbon liquor. 

“If you don’t mind, my boy,” went 
on George, “I'll ask you to join me 
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What life? —THE life—for there is only 
one in summer—aboard a boat. But 
he'll survive if only because of the an- 


ticipation of next week-end . . . Satur- 
day and Sunday aboard the yacht! 


Yachting isn’t like any other sport be- 
cause it doesn’t carry responsibility 
with it. On a properly commissioned 
yacht the owner is simply a royal pas- 
senger, receiving all the pleasures—but 
taking part in none of the labors, 
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charter. Drop in and go over this list 
with us or telephone and we will bring 
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lower than “‘a hotel bill.” 
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now in a toast to the Lady of Liberty, 
God help her!” 

“Now, now!” remonstrated a voice. 
“You boys hadn’t ought to talk that 
way.” 

George, like any other startled 
American, ducked the flask under his 
coat. 

A smartly dressed man of middle 
age, carrying a large walking stick, 
sauntered towards us out of the shad- 
owy region just above Liberty’s right 
eye. “You hadn’t ought to talk that 
way about the Statue of Liberty,” he 
went on, mild grief on his face. “I’m 
a regular visitor here and I don’t feel 
that way.” 

“Well,” said George, his old re- 
sentment returning, “you probably 
haven’t just lost a bottle of good 
liquor to a Prohibition officer.” 

“Too ‘bad,” said the stranger, sit- 
ting down beside us. “No, I haven’t. 
In fact, I’ve never lost a bottle.”” He 
laughed. “Here; let’s have a drink.” 

He gave a twist to the top of his 
walking stick and unscrewed the han- 
dle. “This is very fine stuff,” he said, 
passing George the beheaded stick. “I 
only bring my very best up here. I 
come up regular four times a year, 
just to think things over, you know; 
rest and meditation and prayer and 
that sort of thing. Comin’ up here 
is sort of like goin’ to church with 
me; I’m grateful. Why, six years ago 
I was nobody. Today I’ve got a 
choffer sittin’ back there on the Bat- 
tery in a limousine, waitin’ for me. 
I guess I’m kind of sentimental, but 
I’ve got a warm spot for this statue 
somehow, and I just don’t like for 
you boys to talk about it that way.” 

“Well,” said George, taking a sip 
out of the walking stick, “perhaps I 
was wrong. Have you got any more 
like this?” 

“A few cases,” said the stranger. 


“T call it My Liberty Bond.” 


E brought a case of it to our 

place in West Eleventh Street. 
We tried it and found it worthy of 
his sacrament. 

“Per ardua ad astra,” said George, 
holding out his glass and giving me 
a nod. 

“Amen,” said I, and we wrote 
down the stranger’s office address. 

—Berry FLEMING 


FORMER YOUNG MAN IS BURIED HERE 
SATURDAY.—Headline in the Sanger 
(Tex.) Courier. 

Delicate, we call it. 
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TELL MOTHER | DIED 
FOR MY COUNTRY 


(From Our Own Up-to-date Sob Songs) 


In a place known as “The French- 
man’s” 
-A restaurant ill-famed— 
Some young men sat at dinner. 
Said one: “This joint, it’s claimed, 
Sells liquor. What’s your order?” 
They agreed upon straight rye. 
When served, the youth who’d spoken 
Was first his drink to try. 
As the others raised their glasses 
He gasped, “Oh, give me air, 
Don’t drink. That liquor’s poison.” 
Then sank from off his chair. 
His chums tried to arouse him, 
He smiled and shook his head. 
“It’s no use, boys, I’m going.” 
He stopped, then feebly said: 


REFRAIN 





“Tell mother I died for my country 
That its laws might be obeyed. 
rell her I was doing my duty 
\nd my part in the game I played. 
[If our Government chooses harsh 
methods 
To bring prohibition about 
[ will not complain, for ’twas always 
my aim 
To help stamp the liquor curse out.” 


II 


His friends thought he was raving, 


But just before he died, 
Pinned well back on his waistcoat 
\n “Agent’s” badge they spied. 
“He died,” one said, “fa hero, 
\nd Washington must know. 
They surely will reward him; 
He loved his country so.” 
When Washington was written, pice . 
They promptly did respond Origination, 
With a mother’s Honor Ribbon in white hid 
For her he held so fond. 
by a worthy Act of Congress 
\ monument was reared 
In memory of the martyr 
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“Tell mother I died for my country —shod silently with the South 
_ That its laws might be obeyed. Wind. The caressing kiss of sun 
Tell her I was doing my duty and languid air leaves its imprint 
_ And my part in the game I played. in gorgeous new footwear—the 
if our Government chooses harsh loveliest and most varied DELMAN 

methods aut petwas has ever shown, RADY To FU 
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SPORTS OF THE WEEK 


’ ALE power, experience and 
finesse made an entirely dark 
blue regatta out of the annual 

affair on the Housatonic last weekend, 

the Elis coming home triumphant in 
all three races, with Columbia and 

Pennsylvania finishing in that order— 

the Quakers, indeed, finishing in some 

disorder, it is disappointing to relate. 

On the other hand Columbia, in its 

second year under the coaching of 

young Dick Glendon, proved to what- 





ever doubters had been left before the 
regatta, that there is a sturdy lot of 
oarsmen at the Morningside institu- 
tion, and a sound coaching system 
that will revive boat-racing in the 
metropolitan district as it has not been 
revived in many a long year. 


A Collegiate Tradition: 


Yale Waxes Repetitious 
—Cheer for Columbia 


care to see. The Junior Varsity, 
shaken up in a different manner, to 
wit, by the coach, startled its follow- 
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On that day I do not believe that 
any other crew in the country could 
have beaten the Eli Varsity. At the 
same time George Murphy, Yale’s 
I’reshman coach, turned out one of the 
best eights I have ever seen anywhere. 
The first-year men had made a re- 
markable recovery from the shaking 
up, and in some cases actual injuries, 
they had received in the course of a 
motorbus accident, and gave as pretty 
an exhibition of rowing as one would 
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a vast improvement on anything the 
“Jayvees” had shown at any previous 
time. Since the newspaper line-ups 
were incorrect, through no fault of 
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“My father 
was an athlete” 


Says every 


Spalding Street Shoe 


Athletes are as dependent on their 
feet as toe dancers. They insist on 
athletic shoes that are easy and com- 
fortable at the very first wearing. 


Spalding has given them what they 
want for 37 years. They're standard on 
diamond, gridiron, links and track. 
And this same knowledge of feet—this 
same skill with leather—now brings 
Spalding Street Shoes. 


Street Shoes in appearance—athletic 
shoes at heart! Modeled after the fam- 
ous Spalding Athletic Last. Foot-free- 
dom that used to stop short at the 
locker room—yet with it, the styling 
of custom bootmakers. 


We honestly believe there’s no bet- 
ter shoe than our X1 model . . . and it’s 
only $12! The finest tan calf or Scotch 
grain leather from our own tanneries 
at Leeds, England. Made by our own 
shoemakers who cherish the old-fash- 
ioned idea that a pair of shoes should 
outwear at least four pairs of soles. 


Plenty of others at $10. And remem- 
ber our Men’s Shops, Uptown and 
Down, are two places where the shoe 
never pinches! 
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MEN'S SHOPS 
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105 Nassau STREET 
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their own, the following order in the 
boat is given for the benefit of close 
followers of the Eli personnel: Stroke, 
Francisco; No. 7, Cannon; No. 6, 
Satterthwaite; No. 5, Clark; No. 4, 
Brewster; No. 3, Paschall; No. 2, 
Griggs; Bow, Look. Also, in the 
Yale Varsity, Durant, and not Mosle, 
was at bow. 





HREE blazing triumphs over 
Pennsylvania were sufficiently 


satisfying to Columbia adherents (ex- 
guisite Yale being for the moment 
hors concours, as the artists have it), 
not merely because they were tri- 
umphs, but because of the manner of 
their accomplishment. The Jayvees, 
stroked by Serge Stcherbinsky, a Rus- 
sian veteran of the Foreign Legion, 
all but lifted their shell out of the 
water, at a beat around forty to the 
minute, to catch and row down Penn- 
syivania, while the Freshmen fought 
it out all the way with a tenacious 
Quaker eight, just outlasting the Red 
and Blue. The Varsity battled splen- 
didly with the Elis, although it was 
obvious at the mile that Tommy 
Loughlin’s crew was not to be caught. 

Columbia put on a challenge of its 
own nearing the finish, but the stroke, 
while well and tenaciously rowed out, 
was not so high as I have seen it held 
in practice. It seemed that Lambert 
was a little late in making his effort, 
but the Yale shell was scooting along 
so smoothly and so fast that perhaps he 
figured on saving everything he had 
for the last half mile. It seemed, too, 
that the last year’s boat had not the 
lift of the new shells in which the 
other two Columbia eights performed. 
It was a fast and a game crew, how- 
ever, and did its best. But the result did 
establish the fact, discovered in a more 
heartbreaking manner from time to 
time at other institutions, that it is next 
to impossible to perpetuate a Freshman 
crew as a Varsity over a term of 
years. It is quite probable that at least 
one change will be made in the boat, 
which will destroy it as an “All- 
Sophomore” organization, and that the 
result of the race will quite reconcile 
the ardent Sophomores to that, or any 
other change, that will break up their 
little club. It will not be the first time 
that something has proved too good to 


be true. 


LENDON’S oarsmen did, how- 
ever, in every one of the three 
boats, give a satisfying exposition of 
his stroke, a quite distinct stroke. And 
the watermanship was beyond criti- 
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cism. It matched with Yale’s nicely. 
Young Dick Glendon, probably one 
of the very ablest students of rigging 
among the younger coaching genera- 
tion, no doubt learned a good many 
things in that regard that he wanted to 
know, but could not learn without the 
test of a hard race. The mysterious 
little readjustments that he will make 
will undoubtedly speed up the crew. 
So, on the whole, it may be said that 
Columbia’s Varsity crew is up and 
coming. 


O say much about Yale would be 

to gild the lily. It is apparent that 
Leader was again able to make those 
last-minute changes of his and apply 
the finesse of coaching that brought 
about something approaching perfec- 
tion on the eve of the racing. It was 
all quite uncanny. Plainly one of the 
reasons for readjustment in_ the 
Varsity was to take weight out of the 
crew and add to its speed and brisk- 
ness for the short distance, but I think 
some of the men removed will return 
to the big boat when preparation for 
the four miles is undertaken. 

There is something of more funda- 
mental interest to say in a tribute to 
Leader himself. Leader came out of 
the West, saw and conquered, but to 
some extent was conquered himself. 
He has steadily readjusted his methods 
to suit his material, so that the stroke 
he teaches today is considerably differ- 
ent from the early method. It is long, 
has more swing and a great deal more 
finish. The backs are kept on longer, 
and it is obvious that the legs are 
“saved” more. ‘This development is 
not surprising. 

The real achievement lies, I believe, 
not merely in his coaching of his 
crews but in his coaching of his own 
assistants, who came East from the 
same school of rowing. ‘Thus it is 
that Yale’s style of rowing is carried 
on smoothly from Freshman, through 
Jayvee and even 150-pound, with a 
remarkable uniformity. In the mean- 
time, certain others of the Seattle 
school who have been coaching in the 
East, but independently, have not re- 
adjusted themselves as they would 
more than likely have done working 
under Leader. 

That is why the Pennsylvania 
eights turned out by Fred Spuhn and 
Max Lufft were markedly different in 
appearance and method from those 
boated by Leader. And that is why 
they were beaten, not only by Yale 
ut also by Columbia, for I am per- 
tectly safe in making the bald state- 








nt that the present Columbia meth- | 
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od is quite superior to the present 
Pennsylvania method. Messrs. Spuhn 
and Lufft have not made their read- 
justments. Bob Butler, also from 
Seattle, and coaching the Navy, has 
done so to a considerable degree. I 
also make the flat statement that were 
the two Quaker coaches to return to 
Seattle they would find themselves out 
of touch with certain readjustments 
made by Russell Callow at the Uni- 
versity of Washington itself. 
Conditions for the races were close 
to perfection, with the result that the 
Varsity time, 10:21, was very fast. 
The record, made last year, is 


10:12 3/5. 


N the meantime there were hap- 

penings of moment on other courses. 
Harvard’s showing against the Navy, 
for instance, was impressive and, I 
must confess, surprising. Beaten about 
three-quarters of a length in a finish 
that tested Tom Eddy, the great Navy 
stroke, the Crimson had a crew of 
massive proportions, the type not gen- 
erally considered well adapted to short- 
distance racing, even though paced by 
so brisk a stroke oar as Watts. 

Now a little something about how 
Harvard’s graduate system of coach- 
ing is working. I am going to confine 
it largely to Ed Brown himself. It 
seems impossible for anyone save the 
Haughton type to establish a dictator- 
ship in coaching at Cambridge. 
Brown, being a graduate, has not at- 
tempted to do so. He is probably the 
only coach in action who accepts with 
the utmost freedom the suggestions of 
his pupils; and as a result Harvard’s 
rowing system is now on the com- 
munistic order. Yet Brown is so ex- 
perienced, and has been so successful 
with class crews, that there has been a 
world of respect for his judgment, 
and apparently no friction. 

Earlier in the season he said he 
expected to turn out one really good 
crew, but could not be at all sure 
about the others. Apparently he is 
well on his way. So far as style is 
concerned, he is perfectly sound ac- 
cording to the best judges, and has no 
per dicta to speak of. With the 
assured presence of really exceptional 
four-mile material, it is quite possible 
that the Crimson will be troublesome 
once more at New London. At any 
rate, the experience on the Severn was 
encouraging. 


N the same day Princeton came to 
grief on the Charles, the Varsity 
and the 150-pounders losing to Massa- 
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From Paris came the edict for 
the new shades—Sun-Orange 
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Philippe created them in the 
famous Angelus Lip Stick, 
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indelible that they stay on 
perfectly. The result has been 
an instantaneous vogue for 
these latest masterpieces of 
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chusetts Institute of Technology, 
where Bill Haines, a former Harvard 
and English coach, now reigns. 
The water was, as usual, rough in 
the Basin, and apparently “Tech” 
weathered it better than the low- 
rigged lake oarsmen. It is a little too 
early to judge the Orange and Black, 
for Logg has had his best oarsmen 
pretty well spread around among his 
various crews. Obviously, though, there 
will have to be a rather rapid assem-~- 
bling, for when the Tigers meet Yale 
and Cornell on Carnegie Lake, May 
21, they will find in Yale a known 
quantity of the highest order, and in 
Cornell a racing combination of 
promising possibilities. I know that 
Jim Wray thinks well of his Ithaca 
Varsity, and he ought to know, for he 
can send it in time trials over a meas- 
ured course on dead water. —H. R. 


TEE AND GREEN 


Women’s Tournaments 
—Some Handicaps — A 
Necktie—A Billion Dol- 
lars 

OMEN’S 


tournaments 


W 


are monopolizing 
the golf dates of 


this month. Next 
week comes the 
Long Island Wo- 
men’s Championship at Timber Point 
ard the British Women’s Champion- 
ship at Newcastle, and the week after, 
the Women’s Metropolitan at the 
Engineers’ Club, Already women’s 
teams from various Long Island clubs 
have begun to play a series of matches: 
Nassau against Pomonok, Cherry Val- 
ley against Piping Rock, Engineers’ 
against the Women’s National. And 
on the day this goes to press Johnny 
Farrell will be trying to beat the best 
ball of Miss Glenna Collett and Miss 
Marie Jenney at Quaker Ridge. 

There was some discussion about the 
right handicap for Mr. Farrell to give 
the Misses Jenney and Collett. He 
offered them eight bisques, but they 
stood out for nine, which figure he 
courteously conceded them. Bisques 
or no bisques, he will beat them easily 
enough if he is playing any kind of 
golf. 

Miss Collett and Miss Jenney might 
have introduced a novelty by asking 
him for a handicap in yards instead 
of strokes. Three years ago, at Lit- 
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Furnished Suites Now Exhibiting 
Leasing for June Occupancy 


Gye suites in this 31-story apartment hotel contain every mod- 
ern living comfort, from circulating ice water to radio outlets. 
Around the corner from New York’s exclusive shopping district, 
readily accessible to leading theatres, yet in a neighborhood socially 
correct, away from the noise and turmoil of the business district, 


Park Central enjoys a location distinctly unique in its advantages. 
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“Roof Garden 
Leading To 


Open Air 
“Patios 


Booklet on 
Request 
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Swimming ‘Pool 

With Vomplete 

Turkish Bath 
cAdjacent 


7th Avenue 55% to 56% Streets 


Ownership Management Renting cAgent on Premises Tel Circle 8000 
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your face 
to 


Khon. Jfary Quinlan. 


DO YOU LIKE to look at yourself in the 
mirror after a party?... Circles? ... Shad- 
ows? ... Faint lines? . .. A muddy skin? 
. . . A general lack of come-hither-for-a- 
good-time? 

For eighteen years Kathleen Mary 
Quinlan has been the smart woman’s 
refuge in distress—the popular girl’s best 
friend—as many of your best friends would 
tell you, if they were willing to give away 


their little secrets. 


Before the next party 
Let Miss Quinlan show you how she 
keeps eyes young, even if they do stay up 
late—skin smooth and _ clear—contours 
round and firm—hair alive and vital— 
make-up convincing as well as smart. She’s 
not “just another beauty specialist”; 


she’s New York’s last word! 


Plaza 4086 


Write this number down where 
you'll never lose it... Use it... 
and you'll never lose your looks. 


Kectfatean Mary (Quinlan 


Salon ~ 665 Fifth Guenue ~ New York 








tlehampton, Duncan and Ray played 
a match of this kind against one Har- 
ry Rountree, an artist. Mr. Rountree 
loudly asserted before the match that 
with a little handicap, if the stakes 
were enough, he could beat the best 
ball of the two greatest golfers in 
England. As for handicap, he want- 
ed only 150 yards to use as he liked 
during the round. Without any clear 
idea of what they were doing, Dun- 
can and Ray gave him what he asked 
for and Mr. Rountree beat these two 
famous players 6 and 5, using only 50 
yards of his allowance. Duncan and 
Ray afterward declared that if they 
were conceded a handicap of a yard 
a round they would win every cham- 
pionship in the world. Every putt 
that nicked the cup would be called 
in; a ball lying in a scoop could be 
teed up three inches away. 


FTER all, no amount of handi- 
capping can turn bad golf into 
good golf. It would have taken more 
than 150 yards a round to give good 
scores to most of the women who 
played at Garden City lately, in the 
first of the one-day tournaments pre- 
paratory to the Women’s Metropoli- 
tan. Women who had been winning 
tournaments in the South in the win- 
ter went to pieces and handed in cards 
of 93 and 98. Some handed in no 
cards at all. A girl named Silvia 
Highton won the tournament with an 
89. She is the daughter of the Lenox 
Hills professional. 

The player whom I want to see 
more than any other is Kathryn Per- 
ry, of Hollywood. Miss Perry is a 
movie actress; some pictures of her 
came out in a recent issue of the 
American Golfer, and I want to see 
her play. Movie actresses are always 
being photographed with drivers in 
their hands. ‘They stand in summer 
dresses under Klieg lights and they 
have their own way of holding a club. 
Their way is a cross between the way 
to hold a butterfly net and the way 
to hold a twelve-gauge gun. Miss 
Perry has a golfer’s style. And if she 
was only pretending that she knew 
how to play golf, then I want to see 
her act. 


N Washington, Dorothy White, 

woman champion of the District of 
Columbia, entered the spring tourna- 
ment of the Washington Golf and 
Country Club on equal terms with 
male competitors. Few women try 
this sort of thing, but many of them 
make their influence felt in tourna- 
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RUSSEK 


FIFTH AVENUE 
At 36% Street. 


SPORTS TOGS 
should be at home 
—anywhere 




















Two-piece kashmir jersey, in 
compose. After Regny. $19.75 


ORRECT sports togs swagger in 

formally where they choose, from 

before breakfast till long past candle- 
light—Russeks sports outfits, because they 
are usually Parisian, and always distin- 
guished, are especially at home among 
smart people—any place, any time, any 
where. 


SPORTSHOP MAIN FLOOR 


Femme Ne) 
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nents from which they are debarred. 
[here was, for instance, a young wo- 
man who sent Sarazen a necktie. She 
said that she was an ardent admirer 
ind she felt sure that if he wore her 
necktie he would beat Hagen. The 
note was heavily scented, the necktie 
gaudy. As Open Champion that year, 
Sarazen was scheduled to play Hagen 
in a special match for a $5,000 stake. 
He appeared on the first tee with the 
tie around his neck. Hagen, sartorial- 
ly perfect, commented unfavorably on 
its color and design. Sarazen bore 
all slurs in silence until, in a burst of 
satisfaction after the match, he told 
where the tie had come from. Hagen 
roared with laughter. 

“That was my tie, Gene,” he said. 
“The boys were kidding me about it 
so I told them to send it to you. They 
fixed up the note to make it look as if 
t came from a chorus girl.” Sarazen 
looked at the hideous piece of silk. 
“Well,” he said, tenderly, “I won, 
didn’t I?” 


A? a note on clothes for golfers, 
this seems a good place to men- 
tion the rubber goods put out by cer- 
tain New York sporting manufactur- 
ers for protection against spring rains. 
In the. new catalogues I find a gay 
striped umbrella, made to go in a golf 
bag, a rubber shirt, and a pair of tasty 
rubber plus-fours. It may be fun to 
play around a course in the habili- 
ments of a rubber duck, but I think 
I would rather get wet. 
Undoubtedly, some people will buy 
the rubber plus-fours. Golfers are 
notoriously a breed of men who spend 
money. ‘This fact was pointed out 
last week by Governor Donahey, of 
Ohio, in a message to his legislature, 
in which he gave his reasons for veto- 
ing a bill to turn public lands into 
golf courses. His theory was that a 
golf course did not provide the great- 
est good for the greatest number. 
“The game of golf,” he said, “‘is 
played by men who are well-to- 
Statistics back up his statement. Es- 
timates, conservative as estimates go, 
figure that there are between three and 
four thousand golf courses in this 
country and perhaps a thousand more 
re planned or under construction. 
Granting the latter total these new 
courses call for an expenditure of 
something over $60,000,000 and to 
man them with professionals will cost 
about $5,000,000 in salaries. Last | 
vear probably upwards of half a bil- | 


lion dollars was spent on golf in the | 








Margot Asquith 


on Woman’s Instinct 


to make herself Attractive 





























The Countess of OxForp and AsguitTH 
the daring, witty Margot Asquith whose autobiography made 
such a furore a few years ago, is the wife of the distinguished 
Statesman and former Prime Minister of Great Britain and is 
one af the most vivid and interesting figures in London society. 


The famous Marcot, now CounTEss of 


OxFrorpD and Asguitn, has written with 
her own hand and in her own sparkling, 
inimitable style these comments on the 
care of the skin, a subject of universal in- 
terest to women: 


" HE intention to be at your best, 


to feel brilliant, responsive, trium- 
phant, is prompted by a desire to love 
and be loved. And without a fine com- 
plexion, none would receive any ad- 
miration. 


“Those of you who have been as 





























In jade green jars, Pond’s Two 
Creams adorn Lady Oxford's 
dressing table 





much my pa to our inhospitable cli- 
mate as I have, will know it is impossi- 
ble to prevent your face from becom- 
ing like leather, or your chest like a 
gong, unless you take trouble to pre- 
serve them. 


“Do not use creams and lotions that 
make your skin soft and susceptible, 
but something that will make it fresh 
and impervious. I have used Pond’s 
Creams for my skin for more years 
than I can remember, and though I 
have never been beautiful, [ have not 
got a wrinkle on my forehead. My ad- 
vice is, save your skin—with Pond’s— 
and cheat the devil that lurks in soot, 
dust, wind—and birthdays!” 

These Two Creams— Pond’s Cold Cream 
for deep, thorough cleansing, Pond’s Van- 
ishing Cream for complete protection and 
as a powder base—if used daily will keep 
your skin young, fresh and rosy. 


Free Offer: Mail coupon for free tubes oj 


Pond’s Two Creams. 
lHe Ponv’s Exrracr Company, Dept. T 
118 Hudson Street, New York 
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t 
Aid! 


Here’s Help — for the 


Golfer with a score that’s 
feverishly high! 


Wearing ‘“Twin-Grip” 
Golf Shoes means a surer 
‘stance’—comfortable feet 
during all the 18 holes, or 
more—an added snap to 
both your game and ap- 
pearance. 


Think of “Twin-Grips” 
for ‘first aid’ (they're pre- 
scribed by leading Golf 
Pros)—then see the hand- 
some leathers and pleasing 
styles at the stores below. 


350 Madison Avenue 
131 W. 42d Street 
1263 Broadway 
153 Broadway 
365 Broadway 
1843 Broadway 


BROOKLYN 
367 Fulton Street 


Other stores in 
Philadelphia (1), Cleveland 
rece Chicago (1), Boston (1), 
Detroit (1), St. Paul (1), 
Minneapolis (1), Kansas City 
(1). Seattle (1). 

Agencies in other important 
cities. 












United States alone. That is a good 
deal of money. —N. B., Jr. 


THE RACE TRACK 
Learning to Ride 
Strictly Business 





HE Jamaica 

races this meet- 
ing have been a 
sort of training 
ground for boys 
that hope to become 
jockeys some day. 
Nearly half of the hundred and ten 
riders listed with the clerk of the 
scales are apprentices, so with so many 
of the stables still in Maryland the 
younger and less experienced boys are 
having more opportunity to wear 
silks. ‘The association is carrying on 
the altruistic movement with more 
races and weight allowances for be- 
ginners, but these events are not so 
popular with the more professional 
element, for, whatever their senti- 
ments may be much later in the eve- 
ning, they do not greet these races as 
the fields parade with: “Now every- 
body, let’s give these little boys a big 
hand!” It will be a long road for 
some of these boys: the other day, one 
riding at 110 pounds reported two 
pounds overweight for a race—but 
training must go on to develop an- 
other Sloan or Garrison or Shaw or 
Miller. : 

Philip Goodwin, a seventeen-year- 
old boy in Bob Smith’s stable, is the 
most promising prospect in this year’s 
crop of riders—but not because he had 
ridden seven winners in the fortnight 
of racing here. His father came from 
England twenty years ago to handle 
high steppers for the late William H. 
Moore, so long the main prop of the 
old Garden Horse Show, and Phil has 
been in the saddle since he was five, 
and on the tanbark since he was ten. 


F an apprentice jockey reports at 
the stable the morning after he has 
won his first race, wearing a new pair 
of patent leather shoes, the chances are 
he will always be an apprentice, 
though he may ride the required forty 
winners and do enough good for him- 
self to own a car. Tod Sloan did 
more than set a new style of riding, he 
set the fashion for jockeys to live at 
hotels and drive in state to the track in 
the morning. Before that, all jockeys 
slept in the stable, led horses and 
rubbed horses, and while their employ- 
ers saved on the wages of extra help, 





on 
the 
green 
in 


One 





sso ata bene when Andrew McTavish 
McNab began shooting 80 and 81 
consistently, after never breaking 
the go’s for 20 years, the Greens 
Committee began to investigate. 
The chairman in particular decided 
to get to the root of the mystery, 
at whatever cost. 


His first Sherlockian gesture was to fol- 
low McNab on the course and check his 
computation. It was honest. This and 
many other investigations quite exoner- 
ated the reincarnation of McNab’s game. 


McNab was as silent concerning the 
secret of his sudden success as he would 
have been if he were applying for a patent 
on the first gasoline motor. His wife, 
however, was not so tacit, and at a tea on 
the club verandah let the cat out of the 
(shall we say) bagpipe. 


“Lady Pepperell sheets on Andrew’s 
bed are what make him sleep nights and 
play real golf the rest of the time.” 


“Yes,” admitted Andrew reluctantly, 
in dialect. “Those new Lady Pepperells 
are as different from the old sheets as 
fairway is from foul.” 

Such arecord of golf-improvement may 
be called absurd, but is no more so than 
1000s of reasons given every day. How- 
ever, the fact remains that Lady Pepperell 
bed-linen promotes sound sleep. Niblick 
or no niblick, it will do a lot for your 
shut-eye period. 
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the boys learned something more than 
to go away from the barrier whipping. 


| Fg Fator is pounds better 
than any other race rider, East or 
West, but were he less aloof, less cold- 
blooded, less businesslike, he might be 
a popular idol, like Earl Sande. Your 
sporting crowd resents being high- 
hatted. It knows he is as impervious to 
its applause after a well-won race as 
he would be to its razzing if he were 
left at the post on the favorite. Not 
so long ago, Eddie Arlington, who 
finds relaxation from racing in buy- 
ing hotels, engaged Fator to ride a 
rece he was particularly eager to win. 
In the paddock, at saddling time, when 
owners and trainers talk to jockeys in 
whispers and outsiders hover on the 
outskirts for tips, Arlington recalled 
to Laverne that he had given him his 
first mount in an important race—on 
Questionnaire in the Brooklyn Handi- 
cap in 1919. Questionnaire finished 
third to Eternal and Purchase that 
day, and Fator’s ride attracted the at- 
tention of Sam Hildreth. 

“T’ve got a good horse here,” said 
Arlington, “I gave you a chance; now 
give this horse the same kind of a ride 
you gave Questionnaire—and I'll give 
you a thousand if you win.” ‘There 
was no change of expression in Fator’s 
poker face. “Fair enough,” he said, 
and turned on his heel. 

Still, Fator is not always too busi- 
nesslike. I know that when he sold 
second call on his services to William 
Ziegler, Jr., last year, he had refused 
more money from a stable that was 
going to send further winners to the 
post, saying: “I like that man; he’s 
put a lot of money into that stable and 
he deserves some winners. I’m going 
to win some races for him.” 

Ask any jockey who it is that gives 
them the fairest break in a race— 
whom they would rather hook up with 
in close quarters in a tight finish and 
he will tell you L. Fator. 


FTER his inexplicably bad race 
of last Friday I was not sur- 
prised that Rip Rap had been reserved 
for the Kentucky Derby, but he is a 
rather forlorn hope for his backers in 
the future books. I, too, shall stick to 
him, for it is three times and out with 
me, but should he win [Il not say, “I 
told you so!” nor yet, “’Oo gave you 
that un, gov’nor?” I repeat, my 
choice is Osmand. 


()NE of the wildest tips of the 


Jamaica meeting was on the 








what Wilbur 
C. Whitehead, 


famous bridge 
authority, says of 
the new “Ever Ready” bridge pad. 


And it isn’t just because the pencil is attached 
to it with a red cord. 


It’s because it is the most complete and con- 
venient innovation in bridge pads on the 
market. An ideal gift or bridge prize. 


Dull brass frame plate embossed in black 
and gold ... red cloth-covered base .. . 
make the “Ever Ready” extremely attractive 
in appearance. 





Only one dollar at stationers, department stores 
and gift shops, or if they do not stock it mail 
the dollar to us. Refills cost but 40 cents. The 
“Ever Ready” may also be obtained with solid 
brass base at $3.00. 
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TYPO TRADING COMPANY 


541 Pearl Street, New York City 
Makers of the “Ever Ready’? Desk Calendars 



































The 
PRINCE of WALES 
TIE 


This picture illustrates the Prince 
of Wales Tie, which still is the 
smart tie for warm weather. Sev- 
eral of these ties, it will be noticed, 
have the paneling effect, that is a 
figured stripe running through the 
center of the tie. This is an ex- 
clusive idea with BUDD. 


Prices are: $2.50 and up. 


ESTABLISHED 1861 
‘Budd 
NEW YORK 


BUDD BUILDING 572 Fifth Avenue 
SINGER BUILDING 149 Broadway 
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Greentree stable’s Humdinger, which, 
on the strength of a gallop at Belmont 
Park, was supposed to be one of those 
things. But when the race was over and 
the watchers took counsel among them- 
selves, they agreed that there must 
have been some mistake. The real 
humdinger came out several days later, 
but his name was Rosinante, a colt 
by Leonardo 2nd — Quixota, which 
showed all the speed of his sire. He 
joins the two fillies that took my eye 
last week, Gifford Cochran’s Valkyr, 
a daughter of Man o’ War, and the 
Wheatley Stable’s Swizzlestick, a 
Brookdale-Farm-bred daughter of 


Broomstick. —AupbAx MINoR 


POLO 
Princeton Dedicates New 
Devereux Memorial 
Field — Personalities of 
the Intercollegiate Game 
EGINNING 


at Princeton, 
where the Tigers, 
with the aid of a 
Yale four, dedi- 
cated the new De- 
vereux Memorial 
Field last week- 
end, there will be more than a month 
of play in the college ranks before the 
annual tournamént, which will be 
held this season as last, on the fine 
field of the Westchester-Biltmore 
Country Club. 

Five entries are in for the annual 
championship, with Yale, of course, 
again the favorite, but there will be 
plenty of action for supporters of the 
other teams, since, for the first time, 
the tourney will be a round-robin af- 
fair instead of the customary elimina- 
tion. Each team will get the much- 
desired experience of playing in five 
championship matches, win or lose. 
Those who have followed the notes 
on the indoor season will recognize 
many of the players in action out-of- 
doors, but a few newcomers here and 
there will heighten interest. Harvard, 
Yale, Princeton, Pennsylvania Mili- 
tary College and the West Point 
Cadets will all send teams to the 
Westchester field. While the make- 





up of each team may change from 
time to time, the veterans on all of 
them are familiar to lovers of the col- 
lege game. 

It is interesting that in most cases 
the college stars are those who are 
able to keep going during the summer 
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A yardstick 
for judges and 


cartoonists! 


F, AS some one has said, 

judges should be good men 
but not so good as to forget 
what human frailty is, couldn’t 
that same yardstick well be 
applied to cartoonists, too? 
For the cartoonist’s art lies in 
portraying the frailties of hu- 
man nature. 


Every day in the Evening Post 
C. D. Batchelor puts human 
nature under the microscope 
of his “Once Overs.” Sharply 
he reveals the comedy of hu- 
man frailty — its pomp and 
sham, its blindness and conceit, 
the absurdity 
that lies even now 3c 
in its bitter 

FIVE CENTS 
tragedies. | SATURDAY | 


NEW+YORK 


Evening 


Dost 


75 West Street : Whitehall 900( 
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t various clubs. The two Soldier 
teams, however, are distinctly home 
products. Cole, Caperton, Holder- 
ness, and other officers have built up 
the game at the Point. These of- 
ficers are experienced players who are 
hard at it at every opportunity, and 
their coaching is consequently of the 
soundest. Col. F. K. Hyatt, at the 
Pennsylvania institution, has also built 
up purely home-bred teams. ‘The col- 
lege players, however, as a rule, have 
either a polo family background or a 
background of experience playing with 
ind against some of the best club 
teams, notably Bryn Mawr, Chagrin 
Valley, Dedham, and Myopia. 


7 ALE is especially fortunate in this 
matter of backgrounds. Winston 
F. C. Guest, who, it will be remem- 
bered, is a son of Capt. the Hon. F. 
fk. Guest, and one of the real sensa- 
tions of the indoor season, will again 
lead the Elis, who have a virtually 
veteran team. (Guest was selected as a 
member of the “All-College Four” 
it the close of last season, with Van 
Meter of West Point, Pinkerton of 
Harvard, and Muir of Yale. Muir is 
no longer with the Yale team. He 
was a splendid back, but either Sim- 
mons or Baldwin can fill his place ac- 
ceptably. Thanks to the capable 
coaching of Major Arnold, the Yale 
players are practically interchangeable. 
C. R. Barrett played at No. 3 last 
vear, but in the winter was generally 
found at No. 1. Young Baldwin was 
spare man on the indoor trio, but 
may go to his old place at No. 1 out- 
doors, moving Barrett back to the 
pivot position, where his feeding 
strokes have been very valuable. The 
combination looks quite as strong as 
last season; the team is always splen- 
didly mounted. 


| ecisongs men in this area will 
have another chance to see a 
Crimson four in action. It looked for 
| time as if the Cambridge institution 
would be unable to send along a team. 
k. A. Pinkerton, a star last season, 
was seriously injured this winter, and 
laid up for a long time, but pro- 
nounces himself in shape for tourna- 
ment play. This is Pinkerton’s fourth 

















Mrs. “Good heavens; you 
have broken your glasses”. 
Mr. “Tut, tute!) LUGENE 
has my prescription. I'll 
cable for a new pair to 
come by next boat’’. 





If you break them in London 


—Cable Lugene! 


MERICANS abroad, who have 
had the experience know 
there is nothing quite so unsatis- 
factory as trying to get proper 
glasses from European opticians. 


Of course, you may drop your 
glasses in the Colorado Canyon 
or in “Old Faithful” in Yellow- 
stone— or, heaven forbid!—you 
may lose them in Hollywood! 


Wherever the awful event does 
take place you can be assured 
of new glasses—per- 
fectly made to your 
prescription and to 
your peculiar mea- 
surements—if you 
will simply take a 
few minutes to reg- 
ister your glasses 


OPTICAL 


with the LUGENE World 
Wide Optical Service. 


We make an exact record of 
all details, then give you a per- 
sonal codecard. Should the 
unexpected actually happen, 
simply wire or cable us imme- 
diately. We will forward com- 
plete glasses or lenses promptly, 
probably the same day. 


Thousands of farsighted New 
Yorkers have already prepared 
themselves against 
such emergencies. 
We shall be glad to 
register your glasses 
at your conve’ 
nience. There is no 
extra charge for 


SERVICE this service. 


TAKE YOUR OWN MOVIES 
We are headquarters in the Metropolitan District for Motion Picture Cameras, Projectors 
and accessories. Complete stocks of Filmo, Ciné-Kodak, Pathex and De Vry. 


LUGENE, Inc. 


OPTICIANS 


600 Madison Avenue ’ ’ ’ 


Near 58th Stree: 
Cable Address, LUGENE NEWYORK 


year on the Varsity. He has been 
aptain for three years. One of the 
inest horsemen in the colleges, or 
inywhere else, he makes a splendid 
pivot man. He plays in summer at 
Meadow Brook and is a member of a 
family well known as horsemen. W. 
H. White, in his third year on the 


New York 


Telephone, PLAza 6001 


© LUGENE, INC, 
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oF ret Conductors 
anda 


Piccolo Player 


AXOvE: you see a very good 
piccolo player making a bad 
job of his piccoloing. His trouble is 
boss-itis; and his performance is not 
economical, because he is paying the 
over-head on a couple of high-priced 
conductors. 

Here at Theodore Luce, Inc., we 
we have no piccolo players. But we 
do have some fine Lincoln mechanics 
—and we don’t over-boss them. 

Our mechanics know the Lincoln 
Car in every particular; they work 
with infallible gauges—to the high- 
est standards of precision. And their 
work is economical, because they 
carry no exorbitant overhead for 
supervision. 

Is Theodore Luce, Inc., servicing 
your Lincoln? 


THEODORE LUCE 
INCORPORATED 


Lincoln Sales and Service 


Sales: Service : 
1760 BROADWAY 503 WEST 56rn ST. 
Circle 6363 Circle 6363 











Varsity, plays in the summer at the 
Chagrin Valley Club, near Cleveland, 
a city that has become a polo centre. 

The team will probably go into 
action with Cotton No. 1, White No. 
2, Pinkerton No. 3, and Man- 
dell, 2 newcomer this season, at back. 
J. P. Cotton has never before been on 
the Varsity, but has had two summers 
of play in England, and was in ac- 
tion this spring at Pinehurst. J. P. 
Mandell, who can play either No. 1 
or back, has had several years of play 
at Myopia. F. A. Clark is a Dedham 
and Aiken product. 


sane team should be much 
improved this year, largely because 
of the advent of Arthur Borden, son 
of General Howard Borden, and a 
player of experience in the Rumson 
sector. He is a fine horseman, tall 
and slender, and a long and accurate 
hitter all around his mount. Prince- 
ton is busily building up polo in a 
scientific manner. ‘The generosity of 
graduates has made an excellent field 
available, and a roof will be built over 
the open-air armory for play in the 
winter months. The Tigers have sev- 
eral promising players in H. L. Craw- 
ford, W. L. Colket, I. H. Clothier 
3rd, H. R. Erdman, and two fairly 
new men in F. K. Bottomley and C. 
R. Agnew. Agnew worked out very 
well indoors. 


. yaw M. Burr is perhaps the best 
known player on the Pennsyl- 
vania team. ‘This is his fourth year 
at No. 1. Daniel N. Jones is in his 
third year, and plays No. 2. James T. 
Whitehurst, who will again be found 
at No. 3, is, I think, one of the most 
promising young men in the game. 
The back will be either William H. 
Nicolls or Herman Neuweiler of Al- 
lentown. Charles J. Bower is avail- 
able at No. 2 also. 

Pennsylvania Military College is in 
a section where the public has long 
been educated to polo, and where sev- 
eral thousand spectators frequently 
attend the home matches. The team 
also draws extremely well when play- 
ing at Bryn Mawr or the Philadel- 
phia Country Club. Last season P, M. 
C. lost only two games out of the 
fourteen played. The team has the 
advantage of three weeks of play 
against the best of the club men in the 
Philadelphia district. While the two 
Soldier institutions play against out- 
side teams of the best calibre, the in- 
dividuals, unlike the college men, nev- 
er play as members of outside clubs. 
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The Corner in 
Hosiery 


OU rememberit, of course 
... the famous ALLEN-A 
corner in hosiery. 

It happened on the Curb... 
at 5th Avenue and 38th Street. 
But from the curb, delighted in- 

vestors rapidly moved inside. 
LE 


Tm AVENUE AT S38™ STREET... 











. 
— _ ») 
BY 


ROSE 


OR any woman finds the 

wares of the ALLEN-A 
Hosiery Shop a safe specula- 
tion. No inflation ... that is, 
no excess prices which make 
you pay for location, a high- 
sounding name... “putting 
onside”. Norumors of bullish 
raids... that is, no special 
“sale lots”, reductions or | 
other tempting baits for bar- 
gain hunters. 


(JRRENZIED finance plays 


no part in this historic 
corner. Here we simply sell 
good hosiery . . . in a wide 
range of style and sizes... for 
men, women and children... 


PP A 


$150.. 


MIFFON .-- 


Cc 





ALL OVER 


‘moderately and consistently 
priced. 

Wear it...and see if 
Allen-A Hosiery stock doesn’t 
rise many points in your 


ROSE BLUSH... 


estimation. 


at 


THE 
ALLENeA 
Company, Inc. 


HOSIERY SHOP 
5th Avenue at 38th 
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Makers of fine hosiery for 50 dy aes 
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HE make-up of the West Point 

team is uncertain just now. Only 
Fourth Classmen are permitted to play 
in outside matches, so that the team is 
a new one each year. From what 
little has filtered down from the 
Academy, however, it would appear 
that there are at least two stars in the 
making: Cadets Butler and Griffith. 
They have not been seen in this sec- 
tion, but enthusiastic Army officers re- 
gard them as the equal of any of the 
college team stars. ‘The identity of 
the other players is apparently not yet 
determined. However, the Cadets are 
all fine horsemen—only the best are 
chosen for polo—and their team play 
is of a high order. The entire stan- 
dard of intercollegiate play, in fact, 
is much higher than it used to be. 

As L. E. Stoddard once said: “Polo 
is no better than the field it is played 
on.” The field at Fort Hamilton, 
where one of the early tournaments 
was played, left much to be desired. 
The Westchester-Biltmore field, on 
the other hand, is close to perfection, 
and the games, in consequence, are 
as fast as any to be found at the lead- 
ing clubs. The move to Westchester 
was made in 1925, when Harvard 
won. Yale took the tournament very 
easily last year, but is likely to be 
pushed harder this season. 

The college game has been pretty 
well standardized as to generalship, 
for which credit goes to the coaching 
by Army officers assigned to the R. O. 
T. C. They are, in turn, always in 
close touch with the best polo minds 
of Meadow Brook and other leading 
clubs. All the teams this year will 
ride their own mounts. The Army 
was something of a surprise in this re- 
spect last year. Outsiders had little 
idea that the cadets would have a leg 
up on such fine horseflesh. It looks 
like the best season yet. 

—RicHT WING 


YACHTS AND 
YACHT SMEN 


Double Standards—Sea- 
son’s Prospects 
| Feages seems 


to be some- 

thing mystic about 

the number four- 

bat. 2a teen. Nineteen- 
i Sem fourteen saw the 

i arin beginning of war; 
fourteen points finally brought the 
great conflict to a close. Now yachts- 





*HERE DWELLS YOUTH” 














SCULPTRESSES OF BEAUTY 


Your first visit to Primrose House will be 
an experience you will never forget. With 


deft, cool fingers a registered nurse, trained 


in the art of face molding, will mold youth 


into your face as expertly as a sculptor 
molds grace and beauty into clay. Treatments 


by appointment only... Phone Plaza 5347. 


Primrose House preparations are sold by: B. Altman 
& Co., Franklin Simon & Co., Lord & Taylor, James 
McCreery & Co., John Wanamaker, Russeks, Saks & Co., 
Stern Bros., Oppenheim, Collins & Co., Abraham & Straus, 
Meyer Bros., Paterson, N. J., L. Bamberger, Newark, N. J. 
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Play the 


SILVER 





UNKERS to the left of him 

and traps to the right! 2 
down and 3 to go! This is a 
situation that calls for a far- 
flying Silver King, for this is a 
place where a man needs all the 
help that this best of good golf 
balls can give him! 


*Reg U.S Pat Off. 









[ IMPORTED BY ] 


PHILADELPHIA 






NEW YORK BOSTON 


CHICAGO MEMPHIS LOS ANGELES 


Wholesale Golf Distributors 








men are conjuring with the number. 
Fourteen new yachts — American 
owned, American designed, German 
built—will make their appearance this 
season, and whether they signify war 
or peace in the yachting world re- 
mains, as someone has said, to be 
seen. 

They will in any event be watched, 
these fourteen newcomers, for in them 
repose the hopes of a considerable rep- 
resentation of American yachtsmen— 
briefly, those who believe it is possible 
and desirable to establish an All 
World Rule for racing yachts. The 
owners of these new 10-metre boats, 
all members of the New York Yacht 
Club and sailormen of recognized 
ability, hold to the view that American 
yachting has outgrown its ancient pol- 
icy of aloofness and should get into 
the game on a footing with the rest of 
the nations of the world. They want 
to see the American rules discarded 
and the International Rule set up in- 
stead. 

A step in this direction has been 
taken by the North American Yacht 
Racing Union. This new organiza- 
tion, at a recent meeting in Chicago, 
voted to adopt the International Rule 
for 6, 8 and 10-metre boats. The 
move is designed to stimulate inter- 
national racing in these three classes 
—which it should. Unfortunately, 
the N. A. Y. R. U. lacks the needed 
support of the New York and Larch- 
mont Yacht clubs, and also of the 
Eastern Yacht Club and Corinthian 
of Marblehead, although many mem- 
bers of these clubs favor the change. 
Thus a sort of double standard will 
prevail this season. 


N a season bristling with regattas 

and promising plenty of thrills, 
the new 10-metre cutters are bound to 
hold the centre of the stage. They 
constitute for one thing the most for- 
midable single class of yachts in the 
world. Their size and number alone 
would make them important. Had 
they been built over here their total 
cost would have run close to $350,- 
000. The German yard in Lemwer- 
der, near Bremen, was able to make 
a much cheaper job of it. 


Built to the International Rule 
(which governs the dimensions of 
racing yachts in all countries of the 
world but America) these new boats 
have the following measurements: 

Length overall, 59 feet; waterline 
length, 36 feet; beam, 10% feet; 
draft, 714 feet; sail area, 1432 square 


' feet. 
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DORSET 


EXHIBITION SUITES, 
FURNISHED BY 
CALLINGHAM-LLOYD, 
OPEN FOR PUBLIC 
INSPECTION IN THIS 
NEW APARTMENT 
HOTEL. SOME TWO- 
STORY SALONS, WITH 
18-FOOT CEILINGS, 
BALCONIES AND ROOF 
TERRACES. SIMPLEX, 
DUPLEX, MAISONETTE 
APARTMENTS. 
SERVING PANTRIES, 
REFRIGERATION. 
FURNISHED OR UN- 
FURNISHED. LEASING 
NOW FOR IMMEDIATE 
OR OCTOBER ist 
POSSESSION. 


PAUL LENNON, Manager 


30 WEST 
54% STREET 


THIS IS A 
BING & BING 
BUILDING 
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larly from American-rule boats is the 
size and weight of their scantling and 
the general staunchness of their hull. 
The Europeans build their racing 
craft to last. When their racing 
days are over they are still good for 
many years of cruising. Lloyd’s re- 
quirements as to scantlings are fol- 
lowed—with the result that the Eu- 
ropean junk yards have less work to 
do. 

Adherents of the American rule— 
cuphemistically called the Universal 
Rule, the Universe in this case being 
the U.S.A.—will tell you,that the 
flimsier American boat will have all 
the better of it in a race, since added 
weight means less speed. ‘There may 
be, during the coming season, a 
chance to test this theory. The new- 
comers will be entered in all the big 
regattas and should afford plefity of 
opportunity for comparison, even 
though there is no class in this cown- 
try exactly like them. The P Class 
and the Larchmont O’s are their near- 
est rivals, 



































HATEVER their performance 

proves, they will not lack skilled 
handling. Their owners are all 
ranked among the best skippers in 
these waters. “They include the Mal- 
lory brothers, Clifford and Philip; 
Harry Maxwell, Carrol Alker, Ernest 
G. Draper, W. A. W. Stewart, 
George G. Milne, F. L. Carlisle, 
Francis §. Page, John V. W. Reyn- 
ders, L. R. Wasey and James H. Ott- 
ley, all of New York; Ralph Ellis of 
Jericho, L.I., and Harold Wesson of 
Springfield, Mass. 

Eight of the new craft have already 
arrived by steamer at Halifax. Thith- 
er their owners are rushing to get 
them overboard and in commission for 
a race to Marblehead. Then they 
will take them through the Cape Cod 
Canal and down the Sound, arriving 
in New York waters in time, it is 
hoped, to take part in the first local 
regatta, the opening of the American 
Yacht Club on May 28. The six oth- 
ers are due to arrive from Germany in 
about two weeks. 

It is worth noting that while the 
new 10-metre boats represent a cer- 
tain insurgency within the ranks of 
ur leading yachtsmen, a revolt— 
'riendly enough, of course—from the 
‘stablished order, they were not built 
with the idea of starting a designers’ 
war. For the moment, at least, it was 
thought best to have the ships all made 
Irom the same design, and that of 







































What distinguishes them particu- 





. . . you know those evenings. Warm...alive crowd... 
music... one must dance a little... proximity. Perfect, these 
circumstances, for one of Nature’s major unpleasantnesses. 
Moisture under the arms . . . stains . . . undainty odor. Com- 
forting, then, is your security. Your precaution, the same that 
millions of men and women the world over regularly take, 
can not fail you even here. Twice a week you use your 
Odorono for checking excessive perspiration. And your as- 
surance is complete—as soap and water could never make it 
—of constant after-the-bath freshness, of continuous daintiness. 
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Surpassing” 
PARK AVENUE’S 
STANDARD 
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Our more than a quarter century 
experience in planning finer 
apartment homes is reflected in 
the rapidity with which these new 
Park Avenue apartments are 
renting. 

New Yorkers have been quick to 
realize the unusualness of their en 
suite arrangement. 

Large and sunny rooms as quiet 
and peaceful, and as individual 
in their old-fashioned proportion- 
ing as the remote country estate. 


Now Open for Inspection 


885 Park Avenue 
N. E. Cor. 78th St. 
9-10-12 Rooms 


Pease & Elliman, Inc. 
Renting Agents 


888 Park Avenue 
N. W. Cor. 78th St. 
10-12 Rooms 


Douglas L. Elliman & Co., Inc. 
Renting Agents 


125 East 84th Street 


Just East of Park Avenue 
6-7 Rooms 


Pease & Elliman, Inc. 
Renting Agents 
Copy of our “Park Avenue Apart- 
ments” with names of tenants 
upon request 
JULIUS TISHMAN & SONS 
INCORPORATED 
Owners and Builders 
285 Madison Ave. New York 


PARK AVENUE 


Burgess, Rigg & Morgan of this cit 
ess, NISL org y 
was selected as coming nearest the re- 
quirements of the owners. 


NOTHER convert to the All 
World rule idea—or so it would 
seem— is the veteran yachtsman, Rob- 
ert E. Tod. Mr. Tod seldom lets a 
year go by without presenting a new 
boat to the yachting world. ‘This 
year, instead of a typical American 
racing schooner, he has come forward 
with a cutter, the Katoura, another 
Burgess-designed boat, lately launched 
at the Herreshoff yard in Bristol, R. I. 
The Katoura, like the 10-metre af- 
fairs, is built to the International 
Rule. She rates 2114 metres, and 
will be alone in her class. One sus- 
pects Mr. Tod of a desire to show 
American yachtsmen what might be 
done with a Cup defender under the 
International Rule, for Katoura will 
be nearly the size of the Vanitie and 
Resolute. Unfortunately, these last 
two racing boats have been re-rigged 
as schooners and will not afford much 
basis of comparison with the new Tod 
racer. Thus the Katoura’s chief func- 
tion this season would seem to be to 
promote the cause of International 
Rule racing by simply making a good 
showing against whatever competitors 
she may meet here. Commodore Tod 
is hardly likely to rest content on any 
such laurels. It is pretty certain that 
he will take the Katoura across the 
Atlantic in 1928 and pit her against 
the best of the big British cutters. 

Should the Katoura go overseas, it 
will be interesting to note what meth- 
od is adopted to get her there. As a 
boat built to the International Rule, 
and therefore more heavily construct- 
ed, she should be able to make the 
passage under her own sail and with- 
out towing. 

As a possible Cup defender, such a 
feat by the Katoura would go a long 
way to restore public enthusiasm in 
America’s Cup racing. Also it would 
lend strength to the argument in fa- 
vor of liberalizing the rules under 
which that coveted trophy has so fu- 
tilely been sought. Putting aside all 
technical disputes, it is undeniable that 
the public would like to see an Amer- 
ica’s Cup contest between boats of a 
more seaworthy sort than the kind 
we have been getting. A 75-foot 
windjammer that is incapable of cross- 
ing the Atlantic except in tow—and 
then only at great risk—does not ap- 
peal enormously to the landsman. Nor 
is it a feather in anybody’s cap when 








such boats hesitate to race in moder- 
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The BLACK 
Dougl ASS 


is only - 5 dollars 


It’s exactly like the $10 to $150 models 
of the famous Douglass Lighter, except 
in the material and finish of the case— 
the new Black Douglass for $5. At that, 
its burnished metal case is as dressy as 
dinner clothes. 

And after all you want a Douglass for 
Douglass simplicity and precision. No 
gadgets to lift; no wheels to turn—it 
lights at the mere press of a trigger! 

Compared with this, matches are bun- 
glesome and lighters less simple are 
shorn of their glory—even when they 
work. Smokers today, smart smokers 
at least, consider the Douglass essential 
equipment. 

Get a Douglass Lighter now—the 
Black Douglass if you can resist the 
charm of the gold and silver models and 
the novelty of the models cased in 
leathers. 

If you have the slightest difficulty in 
finding a tobacconist or jeweler who can 
show you Douglass Lighters, write Har- 
graft & Sons, Wrigley Building, Chica- 
go, who will gladly direct you and send 
you, too, an interesting folder, ‘This 
Matchless Age.’’ The Douglass Co. 


Press the trigger—there’s your li ght 
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LOOK FOR NAME DOUGLASS ON BOTTOM OF LIGHTER 
Use Douglass Lighter Fluid; just the right grade 
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ately heavy weather. The incident in 
the last series when both the Shamrock 
IV and the Resolute voted for post- 
ponement on the only day when they 
had a real blow to reckon with all but 
queered yachting as a sport for a 
whole lot of people. 


7 IME was when the introduction 
of fourteen new boats, all built 
in accordance with alien ideas, and 
owned by the New York Yacht Club 
members, would have occasioned some 
uneasiness in the clubhouse in West 
Forty-fourth Street. There is less of 
that feeling today than one might ex- 
pect. A new generation of sailormen 
is coming to the fore, and the advo- 
cates of tradition are gradually being 
put on the defensive. They will have 
their answer, however, in the new cut- 
ter which is being built for former 
Commodore Harold Vanderbilt. This 
boat will steadfastly follow the Amer- 
ican rules. She will measure 80 feet 
overall and 54 feet on the waterline; 
will be of the lightest construction and 
embody the very latest American ideas 
in racing design. Significantly enough, 
she is to be named Prestige. 

Prestige comes from Burgess de- 
signs, too, and promises to be one of 
the smartest and swiftest of the year’s 
newcomers. Being larger than the 1)- 
metre boats, she will have to allow 
them time, and with the allowance 
they hope to beat her. But Prestige, 
like the Katoura, will find herself in 
the lonesome class. There will be sev- 
eral Fifties in commission to give her 
a race, but it is planned to make them 
contest with the larger boat on even 
terms, There will be races between 
the Prestige and the Katoura, too, the 
Tod boat yielding time to the Vander- 
bilt craft. These last events should be 
among the most interesting in a highly 
interesting season. 


NCIDENTALLY the 6-metre 

boats—really the pioneers in Inter- 
national Rule racing in this country— 
will have their biggest season of all. 
Ponularity of this class has spread all 
the way to the Pacific Coast, where 
oats are now building for special 
match races next winter against the 
pick of the East. The high point of 
the season on the Sound will be 
tached in September, when our 6- 
Metre boats and sailors will match 
their skill against those of Great 
Britain, Holland, Norway, Sweden 
nd Denmark. It will be the most 
portant international series in re- 
‘nt years, —BINNACLE 
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Mother: “Have we forgotten any- 
thing, Father?” 

Father: “Not unless you want to 
take the walls, my dear!” 


No may be pardoned for 
her enthusiasm over Father’s 
new acquisition. A Crouch & Fitz- 
gerald Kit Bag is extraordinarily 
capacious for its very convenient 
size. It swallows up all the usual 
articles of travel in a most amazing 
fashion—and leaves plenty of room 
for those many, many things you've 
never been able to take before. 


And as the enlightened reader of 
this magazine knows—all Crouch 
& Fitzgerald luggage is bench- 
wrought. This means that Father’s 
kit bag is superbly built. It is made 
of selected hide, tough and flexible, 
hand sewed on a steel frame, full 
leather lined, and is mounted with 
solid brass trimmings and very com- 
fortable leather handles. 


Come in and select one in pigskin 
or cowhide. The color is a hand- 
some russet. 





CROUCH & FITZGERALD 


551 Fifth Ave. at 45th Street 
NEW YORK 











FACING THE 


WORST 
“Hotel Housekeeping Ordered 
Stopped. Mayor Directs Prosecu- 


tion. Sees Fine as Ineffective.” 
—Headline in the Times. 


UTSIDE the graying bastions 
() of the Tombs contractors 

were figuring — feverishly. 
Many, but a few days before free 
men, scrawled chalk marks on cell 
walls and sent estimates by messen- 
gers to be placed as sealed bids in the 
hands of city officials. Jail space was 
at a premium. Single cells could only 
be obtained by competitive examina- 
tion, or if you had a pull with your 
district boss. 

“This is what I get for living in a 
tenement,” moaned a gentleman in 
immaculate morning clothes, as he 
paced lion-like to and fro behind the 
bars. “I told my wife it would be 
best if we moved to Great Neck and 
built. But no, there was nothing for 
it but to take an apartment in one of 
these confounded Park Avenue ho- 
tels.” 

“Don’t worry, old man,” his cell- 
mate consoled him. “Legal talent can 
get you off anything. I’ve got Cohn, 
Cohn, Cohn & Cohn, Inc., on my case 
and feel sure of clemency.” 

“Yes. They’re all right in your 
case. But mine’s different. What 
are you charged with?” 

“Lamb chops.” 

“That’s pretty serious. I’d take «he 
case away from the firm you gave it 
to. Names are what you need to im- 
press the judge.” 

“T suppose I could get Samuel Un- 
termyer.” 

“Sorry, old fellow, but I’ve re- 
tained him.” 

“Well, then, there’s Clarence Dar- 
row or Dudley Field Malone.” 

“No, Pm afraid you’ll have to look 
beyond the legal clichés of acquittal. 
You see, I have those two also.” 

“Good Lord! You are taking this 
seriously. What in the world are you 
in for?” 

eid 1 the 

“Ts that all?” 

“Well, no. Not really. 
we toasted muffins besides.” 

“But surely that’s not as bad as 
lamb chops? Couldn’t you let me 
have one of your attorneys?” 

“T’m afraid not, much as I’d like 
to. You see there’s more to my case 
than just the tea. I was in once for 
waffles and another time for stewing 


You see 








N 
Athletic \ 
Step-in 
$5 and $7.50 


THAT 


100 POUND  f 
LOOK . 


THIS IS THE DAY of the sylph when 
every woman craves that 100 Jb. 
look. Whether it be ankles, hips, or 
neck that stands between you and 
slenderness, a Miracle Reducer can 
remold you “nearer to the heart’s 
desire”. Enquire at your favorite 
Corset Department or at any smart 
small shop about the marvels of 
reduction achieved in utter comfort 
by the daily wearing of these in- 
genious garments made of pure 
odorless Kleinert’s rebler. 


I. B. KLEINERT RUBBER CO. 
485 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 
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prunes. Doctor’s orders, and you 
simply can’t get decent ones in a 
restaurant.” 

“Then! 
to say! 2” 

“Exactly! Now you see why I 
have this array of legal talent work- 
ing for my freedom.” 

“The Baumes Law! How dread- 
ful!” 

“Precisely! This is my third of- 
fence. But Darrow assures me he can 
get the life sentence cut down to 
twenty-five years. He’s to plead for 
me. Untermyer and Malone are 
just reading cases and _ preparing 
briefs. I wish Id killed someone. 
Then it would only be my first 
offence and I could get off with a 
suspended sentence. I tell you a man’s 
ot to be careful.” 

“T think you misunderstand the 
Baumes Law. Now as I see it any 
offence—” 

“Please! Please! Let’s not talk 
about it.” 

Outside the graying bastions of the 
Tombs public schools, railway stations, 
hospitals and universities were being 
hastily converted into temporary jails 
tv accommodate the thousands of des- 
perate criminals in this new crime 
wave. Literally thousands accused of 
steaks, omelettes and griddle cakes. 

—CAaRROLL CARROLL 


You don’t mean 


Why? 


oO 
- 


LINES OF .ENVY WRITTEN ON 
CONTEMPLATING MR. ROCKE- 
FELLER’S OWN FIFTY-THIRD 
STREET TREES 


On Fifty-fourth he has a neat 
Establishment with shrubs and trees 
And space besides of smooth concrete, 
Where operates his private breeze. 


All overflowing is his cup— 

For there on Fifty-third, regard 
The trees he keeps to furbish up 
His own particular back yard. 


Oh, do not think my wish absurd 

When I admit that if I had 

A tree or two on Fifty-third, 

I'd be immoderately glad. 
—MaAarGareT FIsHBACK 
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For this steeplechase the Prince of 
Wales had been training hard. Several 
days ago he gave up smoking and in- 
creased his calisthenics—The Graphic. 

Maybe it was the horse that lay 
down on the job. 
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BLACK BOTTOMS 


Have Set the “Town Talking” 


Now, Reis Jimpants with custom 
bands of striking colors are the 
last word in what the well-dressed 
man will wear. 

Young men who dress in the fash- 
ion, who play hard and work the 
same way, are adopting Reis Jim- 
shirts and the new Reis Jim- 

ants — Black Bottoms,* Blue 
Bottoms,* or Lavender Bottoms.* 

What wonderful underwear it is! 
Truly athletic; cool and comfort- 
able as can be...and smarter than 
ever! 

Reis Jimshirts are knit in the 
snug —- — style, with 
wide armholes allowing plenty 
of freedom. Reis Jimpants are 
made snug at the waist and smartly 
flaring over the hips. 


Step up to the counter and ask 
for: Reis Black Bottoms, Blue Bot- 
toms or Lavender Bottoms. 

If you cannot get this new-style 
underwear at your favorite store, 
send us your check with your chest 
and waist measurements and color 
desired and we will see that you 
are supplied at once. 

The price for the complete suit 
$2.00. Three suits for six dollars or 
twelve dollars for the half dozen. 

Reis Black Bottom, Reis Blue 
Bottom, Reis Lavender Bottom. 
*Style patent applied for. 


ROBERT REIS & COMPANY 
Manufacturers 
889 Broadway New York 


Also ask for Reis Hosiery 














Paris, May 6. 

SMARTEST WOMEN WEARING VEILS 
OVER EYES BUT GREAT KNEE DISPLAY 
HAS LED TO LAUNCHING BY PREMET 
OF JEWELRY SETS TO INCLUDE REAL 
DIAMOND GARTERS STOP MIDSEASON 
COLLECTIONS REITERATE CHIC OF 
GRAY COMMA BLACK AND WHITE STOP 
PAY NO ATTENTION TO FACT THAT 
DEAUVILLE LADIES ARE TAKING UP 


RED IN A SERIOUS WAY 
PARISITE 


New York, LATER 


I HAVE already prattled along, in 
my artless way, about Chez Ninon, 
at 500 Madison Avenue, and men- 
tioned that they have a particularly 
good selection of French models that 
you do not see everywhere. I have not, 
however, mentioned that this shop has 
on hand, for your selection after you 
have picked out the model you like, 
one of the nicest assortments of im- 
ported fabrics that you can imagine. 
The greatest emphasis is on those deli- 
cate, unself-conscious prints in in- 
conspicuous colors that the French do 
so well and that are so difficult to 
find in this country. 


EVER, to my mind, has the 
1 printed dress for both town and 
country been as attractive as it is this 
year. Hattie Carnegie, who is as far 
north in smartness as anybody, has 
quantities of dresses of this type, either 
with or without jackets. These are 
eminently wearable, the tendency be- 
ing towards a very long-waisted blouse 
(the two-piece models are made to 
look one-piece and the one-piece ones 
coyly give the semblance of jumper 
and skirt, to make things harder) and 
a pleated skirt. The top is very sim- 
ple, adorned with buttons or tailored 
bows or, in a more feminine fashion, 
with versions of the bow-tie neckline. 
The jackets, whether hip length or 
three-quarter, may match or be of 
plain fabric. 
For very de luxe people with large 
wardrobes, the shirred ensembles that 
Chanel so adores are also presented 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


here—the coat and skirt usually of 
sheer black fabric with a raggedy col- 
lar of the same material—the jumper 
of peach crépe. This for elaborate 
daytime occasions. 


ae prseen just to be prankish, is 
offering a hat and shoe combi- 
nation of straw—not the ravelly kind, 
but made to resemble a soft, speckly 
felt. The hats are very simple and 
come in soft pastel colors for sports 
—the shoes are cut from the un- 
blocked twins. Handbags to match 
will also be forthcoming shortly, 
though my opinion is that all three 
worn together would be a little too- 
too. Henning also has shoes of a Bi- 
anchini print in various colors com- 
bined with moire for summer after- 
noons, and for elaborate summer oc- 
casions, sandals of a finely striped 
satin. These latter may be dyed to 
match any costume desired. 


fb: who want to squander 
$350,000 on a pearl necklace for 
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


the little woman undoubtedly can pick 
out a jeweller without help from the 
likes of me. I will, however, men- 
tion that Cartier has caused many peo- 
ple to take up the cigarette vice in an 
ardent way by virtue of a gold cigar- 
ette case with a miniature roulette 
wheel on top of it. This functions 
perfectly and, let us pray, to the happy 
owner’s advantage. And, even if you 
don’t gamble, it is decorative. There 
is also a trifle for shoppers who can- 
not take time to spell out the name 
Schnickelfritz to the patient salesgir| 
—a gold pad filled with lovely 
gummed stickers proclaiming your 
name and address. 


dope & Taytor have a new note 
in the costume jewelry field— 
flexible bracelets of myriad colored 
stones set in gold in reptile designs. 
Very effective. Also, some chains of 
gold or silver beads to replace the 
omnipresent pearl. The silver ones are 
very nice. 

Among the handbags—the first 
emphasis is on bags to accompany gaily 
printed dresses. Black or brown velvet 








“T want some face powder to match my stockings.” 
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is featured for these, the idea being 
that shoes, hat, and bag of black or 
brown are in better taste than in a 
bright color. For summer clothes of 
a plain color, Lord & Taylor offer 
some small envelope purses of im- 
ported embroidered crépe de Chine, of 
heavy cotton, embroidered in color, or 
soft things of hand-woven white 
homespun with all-over crocheted de- 
signs in brilliant greens, reds, etc. 

For sports, there are pigskin purses 
from England—and nothing is smart- 
er; bags of suede or kid with applica- 
tions of snake (this being considered 
smarter than all-reptile bags) ; ostrich, 
which was so awful in brown, and 
is quite nice in color; and two- 
toned suedes in applied, formal de- 
signs. Chanel’s latest success has been 
copied in grosgrain for town and, 
though I deplore it, I must note that 
black satin bags with—O horror! — 
zipper tops, are on hand for those who 
like that sort of thing. 

In the millinery department you 
will find the latest versions of the 
tailored-lapel flower—the one in 
colored patent leather, the other in 
two tones of suede. For evening, 
Patou’s soft, double flower of sheer 
organdie or something, in the loveliest 
colors and color combinations im- 
aginable. And also, all the Chanel 
chrysanthemums — particularly her 
fluffy semicircular one, built to nestle 
into the hollow of the shoulder that 
palpitates beneath your best chiffon. 


A now, though my jealous na- 
ture revolts at the idea of letting 
anybody else do any work, I will 
magnanimously permit PARIsITE to 
offer a list of suggestions for the im- 
passioned American shopper in Paris. 


T= following addresses are guar- 
anteed as dependable as any in 
Paris. They are presented chiefly with 
an idea of saving not only time but 
money—-since it is taken for granted 
that those with unlimited funds will 
find, without help, the best places to 
dispose of them in quantities. 

The addresses do not set themselves 
up to be the most recherché in the 
world. Years of experience in shop- 
ping with Americans who don’t know 
Paris by heart prove beyond ques- 
tion that thousands of dollars and un- 
told energy are expended in jaunts 
to the far corners of the earth to save 
ten cents for things that can now be 
found in the big department stores. 
lhe Galeries Lafayette and the Prin- 















THE LARGE HAT 
CHANGES ITS STRAW 


It is now of “chip” straw—that roughish, new 
straw that is so decidedly the straw of 
the season for large hats. Best’s trims it and 
binds it with velvet in a matching or contrasting 
shade—and features it in all smart colors. 


18.50 


Dest & Co. 


Fifth Avenue at 35th St.—N. Y 
Paris Palm Beach London 
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ALTMANAC 


. « « a column devoted to things 
sartorial, both old and new .. . 


* * & 


Look Out Below! 


Beneath the calm, determined ad- 
dress of many a man high in finance 
and low in temperature will be 
found the secret of true Hot Weather 
Comfort—correct underwear ! 





A light, absorbent shirt of fine lisle, 
knitted in Saxony and toned, if you 
wish, in sprightly shades of blue, 
canary, apricot or sunburn—that 
last is particularly good—combined 
with tan or blue lawncloth shorts, so 
light they’re unnoticeable, $5 the set. 





This Freedom 


And now—save us—we are crying 
about ties that don’t bind! They’re 
made in the lighter Summer weights, 
lined with thin silk and patterned in 
those small, discreet figures which 
attract the man with a nose for fresh 
style scents. Jacquarded or printed, 
Rh. «ss ee se 3} 


Jumper ‘Jamas 


Sleep tight—or sober—in these 
pajamas and forget the buttons. The 
tops go on over the head, navy style, 
and save no end of laundry grief. 





B. ALTMAN & CO. 


Fifth Avenue at 34th Street 





temps, both on the Boulevard Hauss- 
mann, and the Samaritaine de Luxe, 
on the Boulevard des Capucines, all 
have excellent things. They have 
been “styled” this year to an amazing 
extent. Every address given here is 
within ten minutes on foot from the 
Place Vendéme, except those that say, 
“Send a pneu” (a special delivery note 
which the concierge will explain). 


Bags: 

GALERIES LAFAYETTE: 
sortment at every price. 

GERMAINE AUBERT, 9 rue Riche- 
panse, in the court: Excellent bags, 
ready, or speedily made, to match your 
clothes. She will fit you up with the 
bag to complete the costume. 


Good as- 


TuHILLot, 27 rue Vignon: Bags 
mounted on silver tops—your tops or 
theirs. Beaded velvet bags, Beauvais 
and Aubusson embroidery bags. Prices 
as reasonable as possible. 


Beauty Products and Excellent 


Facials: 

Gro.tiy, 17 rue du Cirque: All 
sorts of grand things to make you 
beautiful, at one-fifth the price of 
better known specialists. 


Bibelots Anciens: 

GIzARDIN ET CiE., 9 rue Riche- 
panse, in the court: All kinds of an- 
tique china, boxes, wonderful lamps. 
Marvellous place to stock up on wed- 
ding presents. If you have any spe- 
cial antique thing in mind, from beds 
to buttons, they will find it. 


Corsets and Brassiéres: 
Gaceries LAFAYETTE: Inexpen- 
sive and good. 
CapoL_eE, 14 rue Cambon: The 
best corset woman in the world, ac- 
cording to many women. 


Cotffeurs: 


Graupk, 11 rue Boissy d’Anglas: 
Get Graudé himself for the haircut. 

Mu.e. Marocor, 27 rue Caillaux: 
Hair washed clean—very difficult to 
find in Paris—send a pneu and she 
will come at any hour to your hotel. 
She only treats and washes. 


Dresses: 

GALERIES LAFAYETTE and PRIN- 
TEMPS: Chanel crepellas, $12. Sport 
clothes to wear about the campus, 
same price. Galeries have excellent 


sweaters very cheap. Printed crépes de 
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But are you 
equal to it 


LL this beautiful weather we're 
having, and still you hail a bus or 
call a cab, when it’s so much more 
pleasure to walk, and so much better 
for you! That is, if you are properly 
shod, in shoes that invite dies 


Arch Preserver Shoes do just this by 
kindly and obligingly absorbing the 
strains that ordinarily are the burden 
of your arches. And, we hasten to 
assure you, without detracting one 
whit from their beauty. Hand in hand 
with Spring they go, because they are 
as to look upon as they are to 
walk in. ; 


*—at the moment of writing. We make 
no guarantees for the weather at the 
time of publication. 





Black Calf, Tan Calf— Black Kid, 
Black Patent Leather, $11.50 

Brown Kid and Suede Combination, 
$12.50 


“All the Style 
Consistent with Good Taste 
and Foot Preservation” 
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11 WEST 36 STREET 


Specializing in the Genuine 
Arch Preserver Shoes 
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KEN, 12 rue d’Aguesseau: Inex- 
pensive sports dresses. 


SAMARITAINE DE Luxe: All kinds 
of clothes, even evening dresses, which 
are hard to find ready-made in Paris. 
Really very excellent. 

LacerR, 99 Faubourg St. Honoré, 
no sign out, up one flight: Only made 
to fit, and beautifully done. Models 
de haute couture. Prices a third to half 
those in big houses. Coats and dresses. 

LAFFITTE, 9 rue Richepanse, in the 
court: Made to order, excellent mod- 
els and work. Prices like Lager. 
Ready to wear department, coats, 
dresses, evening wraps. Prices from 
$25. 


Dressmaker: 


MapAME ANDRIEvsKy, 2 Square 
Auguste Chabriéres: Send a note and 
she will come at any hour. Bring all 
your old clothes and get new Paris 
models, or have your own ideas exe- 
cuted by a master hand. Excellent 


fitter; she will lengthen or shorten , 


your dresses, as the case may prove to 
be on arrival here. 


Flowers (artificial) : 

GALERIEs LAFAYETTE have an 
excellent assortment, but if you can’t 
find what you want there— 

JupirH Barter, 18 rue Daunou, 
makes all the flowers that all the big 
houses use. Everything new, but the 
prices greater than the Galeries. 


Furs: 

Henry, 63 rue la Boétie: Excellent 
furrier, perfectly reliable. If your 
fox fur is a little hairless in parts, he 
will renew it very cheaply. You will 
find that it pays to have your coat re- 
lined, cleaned, remade, if not to buy 
a new one. 


Gloves: 


ALEXANDRINE, 10 rue Auber: Has, 
I think, the best gloves in Paris, and 
not much more expensive than any- 
where else. 

SAMARITAINE DE  LwvuxE has 
the most washable chamois gloves at 
$2 a pair. All the gloves are good 
here, 


Hats: 

(If you insist on one of those un- 
usual hats that are really French, don’t 
come to Paris for it.) 

SuZANNE AUBLE, 12 rue Vignon, 
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Soon to Step Off 


Many young ladies who were looking 
for heart trouble last winter found it. 
They are the brides of this year’s sein- 
ing. 

Now they are searching for bits of fur- 
niture, for china and crystal, for lamps 
and silver—things to mitigate the piti- 
ful lot of a first-year bride. 


Probably you will be invited to partici- 
pate in their search, and perhaps when 
you are, some good impulse will prompt 
you to come to Ovington’s to choose for 
your contributions the very gifts the 
brides themselves would select. 
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436 Fifth Avenue 
New York 
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DEMEYER 


0A N Elizabeth Arden Treatment clears and renews 
the skin, because it brings a swift cleansing stream 
of circulation to the cells. It smooths and firms the 
contours, because it strengthens the muscles of the 
face and neck. A course of several Treatments will 
make your skin so healthy that it will be naturally 
lovely. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 Fifth Avenue, New York 


LONDON: 25 OLD BOND STREET PARIS: 2 RUE DE LA PAIX 
CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA DETROIT BOSTON WASHINGTON SAN FRANCISCO 
ATLANTIC CITY BIARRITZ CANNES LOS ANGELES 


Elizabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations are on sale at the smart shops 
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no sign out, up two flights: Makes 
excellent hats, reasonable prices. Espe- 
cially good for your mother. 

KEN, 12 rue d’Aguesseau: Wil! 
fit your felt sport hats, dye them to 
match, and all that. ‘The department 
stores do a good job on felts, straw 
not so good. 

SAMARITAINE DE Luxe: Best and 
most expensive—up to $20. 


Handkerchiefs: 

Perou, 17 rue Saint-Roch: Excel- 
lent handkerchiefs, excellent mono- 
gramming. Pin her down to the date. 
She always gets them done if she 
knows when you must have them. 


Lingerie: 

MADAME VarT, 5 rue des Belles- 
Feuilles: Send a pneu, and she will 
appear when desired. She makes per- 
fectly beautiful lingerie, especially 
with applied designs and very fine em- 
broidery. All the newest shades and 
lines. ‘There will be a few things 
that you can buy at once. You should 
order. Prices are reasonable for the 
work and material, and if you order 
several things, she will make a special 
price. 

S. Baronorr, 70 rue de Long- 
champ: If lace-trimmed is your type, 
she is fine. Prices average half of what 
they are in New York. Mostly on 
order. 

Vanpa, 6 rue St. Florentin, up- 
stairs: Ready-made things. Very nice 
work and material. Prices somewhat 


higher, but adjustable if you buy a lot. 


Linen: 

SAMARITAINE DE Luxe: Has as 
good an assortment as possible, and 
the prices are a bit lower than most 
other places. 


Shoes: 


Most people prefer American shoes, 
and shoes are as expensive as in Amer- 
ica now. However, if you can wear 
French lasts— 

Preciosa, 23 Boulevard des Capu- 
cines, is the ready-made Perugia. 

PINET’s, on the corner of the rue 
Cambon: Things like straw shoes are 
very cheap. Don’t forget to stock up 
on mules. They cost nothing. 


Stockings: 

Long and sad experience with 
French stockings proves that the eve- 
ning stockings wear just as short a 
time as those in New York, but cost 
half as much. We earnestly advise 
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you to bring a large supply of a good 
walking weight. The evening ones 
that seem to wear just a shade longer 
than the rest may be bought at— 
GasTINEAU, 6 Faubourg St. Hon- 
oré, —ParIs!TE 








THIS AND THAT 





Of Non-Sinkable Bath- 
ing Suits and Viceless 
Cigarettes 






HE biggest 
event of the 
week is the intro- 
m@ duction of the 
Wiest Owimsafe bathing 
me suit which I saw at 
Davega’s sports 
shop, at Forty-second Street and Lex- 
ington Avenue. This momentous con- 
tribution to the enjoyment of aquatic 



























i life eliminates all need of water wings 
: and other floating apparatus usually 
j provided for those who are learning 
€ the art of swimming. The suit itself 
r is non-sinkable because of a series of 
] small rubber tubes inserted perpen- 
dicularly around the bathing suit in 
= the region between the waist and the 
e, armholes. ‘These tubes are filled with 
at a highly buoyant substance known as 
n Kapok, the identical product used for 
life belts. As you gain confidence in 
D- your own ability to float, you remove 
ce the tubes one by one, so that by the 
at time your aquatic prowess is assured, 
yt. the suit has acquired a perfectly nor- 
mal appearance. The suits are made 
in all colors for men, women and 
- children, the buoyancy being in pro- 
ail portion to the size of the wearer. An 
ue excellent and amusing idea, and re- 
ports from Florida are most en- 
thusiastic. 
N the midst of the numerous and 
eS, : 
a complicated ideas on the care and 
vi shampooing of hair, the Frances Fox 
Institute, at 4 East Forty-third Street, 
is doing wonders with treatments 
add based on the perfectly normal theory 
of keeping the scalp clean and healthy. 
rue 2 ; 
As he first step in this process is the 
wp application of herbal ointment, fol- 
| lowed by a thorough massage. The 
scalp is then lathered with an olive-oil 
soap, applied by means of a sponge, 
after which the hair is shampooed in 
vith hot water that has been specially treat- 
eve- ed with beneficial herbs. After two 
rt a rinsings the hair is dried by hand, and 
cost finally treated to a slight application 
Lvise of the herbal ointment. All this takes 
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‘The New 
Fifth Avenue 
Store of 


Browning King &Co. 
will open about 


MAY 18 


I East 45% Street. 


at 
Fifth Avenue 
NewYork 
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THE EPICURE IN 


INDIA 




















Rajah: + + “TI cannot conceive 
of your cooks preparing 
Indian Curry quite like 
ours.” 


Epicure: + + “Then visit our 
Warwick. Curry connois- 
seur though you are, you'd 
be amazed at the distinctive 
zest of the Warwick trans- 
lation. Their curried chick- 
en, lamb or lobster, served 
with a specially prepared 
rice— quite Bombay style 
... so delicious you'd fore- 
go a tiger hunt to taste it!” 


bad 


Luncheon, Tea or Dinner is always 
an unforgetable event at the War- 
wick—where the choice foods of the 
world are served! Moderate tariff. 


THE 
(Warwick 
cA RESIDENTIAL HOTEL 

65 West 54th Street 
New York City 
Superb Tower Suites and 


other Residential Apart- 
ments at Moderate Rentals 


Select Transient Accommedation 


about an hour of your time, and the 
results even after the first shampoo 
are amazing. All of the products 
used are especially made by Frances 
Fox and can be bought there, if you 
want to give yourself the treatments 
at home. 


HE Health Cigar Company, hav- 
ing successfully launched a de- 
nicotinized cigar, is now proudly pro- 
ducing an equally harmless cigarette, 
known as the Sano. These cigarettes 
are of a mild blend, which proves, 
they say, very soothing and satisfactory 
to inveterate smokers, torn between 
consideration for their health, and the 
tragic alternative of renouncing a 
pleasant vice. ‘They are sold at most 
hotels, clubs and cigar stores, or can 
be ordered direct from the Health 
Cigar Company, at 85 Liberty Street. 
My own satisfaction after smoking 
two packages is confirmed by men of 
my acquaintance, who also recom- 
mend the cigars. On this subject, 
however, I gracefully decline to voice 
an opinion. —K. J. 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 


Decorating Departures of 
Department Stores— 
Glass Skyscrapers— 














Batiked Velvets from 
France 
pr ee A FORT NIGHT 
. aa ago, when I 
++ | wrote, “B. Alt- 
a f! man & Co. carry 
=|. an excellent stock 





of them,” refer- 
ot ring to carpets of 

fibre, grass, etc., I 
understated the case. They devote a 
whole floor of their building at Thir- 
ty-fourth Street and Fifth Avenue to 
floor coverings of every description, 
worthy the inspection of any who are 
interested in what they walk upon in 
the house. 

Brilliantly stained rice-straw is 
woven into squares about 12x12 inches 
and sewn together in effective combi- 
nations of black and white, magenta 
and black, orange and green, blue and 
yellow. This costs $1 a square. It 
is also made up into large oval and 
circular rugs, one of which is crowded 
with splendid gargantuan flowers, 
while another displays a ship in full 
sail against a cerulean blue sky. These 


sell from $110 to $150. 





In addition to these fragile and 
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Change your 
beauty regimen 
—for the warmer weather 

ISING TEMPERATURE 


evokes new beauty problems for 
chic creatures who wish to keep cool- 
looking, distinguée and fair-faced on 
equatorial days! 
Refreshing tonics to revive wilting, 
fatigued skins—a sunproof cream that 
prevents freckles and tan—a_ liquid 
to absorb excess oiliness and shine on 
nose . .. all these and more, HEL- 
ENA RUBINSTEIN, the interna- 
tionally famous beauty-scientist, has 
created to protect and beautify the skin 
in warm weather. 





Rubinstein creations for 
daily summer care 


Valaze Water Lily Cream—most delightful 
of all face creams—cleanses wonderfull y— 
contains youthifying essence of water-lily 
buds—keeps complexion soft-toned, en- 
trancing. 2.50. 

Valaze Beautifying Skinfood—the skin- 
clearing masterpiece—bleaches mildly, puri- 
fies—creates exquisite delicacy of skin. Use 
always. 1.00, 2.50. 

Valaze Extrait—a gentle, amazingly effec- 
tive anti-wrinkle lotion—absorbs ‘tired 
look" about eyes. 2.50. 

Valaze Liquidine—instantly absorbs 
ness—corrects shine on nose. 1.50. 
Valaze Sunproof Cream—prevents tan, 
freckles and sunburn—neutralizes burning 
effects of sun's ultra-violet rays. 1.00, 2.00 
Valaze Sunproof Lotion—imparts delight- 
ful finish, also prevents tan, freckles, sun- 
burn. (1.00, 1.75.) 

Chic finishing touches! 
Valaze Powders, Rouges, Lipsticks, Com- 
pacts—subtle . .. exotic . . . sophisticated 
beyond words! Exquisitely fine . . . protec: 
tive to the most delicate complexions. Al! 
tones and blends. 1.00 to 5.50. 


At the better stores—or order direct from the New 
York Salon, Dept. N-5 


Helena RubiriHlein 


46 West 57th Street, New York 


oili- 


PARIS LONDON 
52 Rue du Fg. 24 Grafton 
St. Honoré St., W.1. 





Reg. Pat. 
U.S. Of. 
INDIVIDUAL BEAUTY DIAGNOSIS 


Some day... - Step into the Kubin- 
stein salon for an individual diagnosis of your 
complexion, contour or hair needs. Also avail 
yourself of the celebrated Rubinstein Beauty 
Treatments (from 3.50) ... remarkably youth- 


soon. 





ifying, sane, scientific . . . most gratifying! 
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olorful luxuries there are durable 
arpets of heavy weave, deep pile and 
xceptional design. Enormous tulips 
of scarlet, pink, and purple, with 
cooling green leaves spread thickly on 
\ black ground, form the floral theme 
of one; small strawberries scattered 
over a gray background are found on 
another. Both these carpets are made 
with separate borders, and sell at 
$10.50 a yard. Then there are 
“batiked” carpets, in mixed tones of 
purple, red, blue, and black that blend 
in admirable simulation of the process 
for which they are named. These 
are $9 a yard. For $7.75 a yard, you 
can buy a rich cerise carpet, with yel- 
low and black roses of conventional 
restraint placed thereon at dignified 
distances from each other. Roses 
grow cheaper as they diminish in size, 
for on a ground that is the color of 
a faintly blue eggplant, clusters of 
little red roses weave themselves in 


for $6 a yard. 


UGS can be found here, ranging 
in design from the yellow and 
orange sunflowers and purple asters of 
Poiret’s imagination, to the familiar 
symbols of China and Persia; if you 
prefer the latter, but cannot find them 
in just the right colors, an order can 
be sent to China for a rug made up 
in the exact tones you wish. Many 
of these rugs and carpets are from 


original designs, conceived by the 
talented young Frenchman B. Alt- 
man employs for the purpose. In col- 


laboration with him, any carpet need 
could be fulfilled. 

One floor devoted to rugs and car- 
pets—and now another floor has been 
opened by this enterprising firm for 
the sole purpose of house decoration 
and furnishing. Several months ago 
I wrote of the advances two or three 
department stores were making into 
the field heretofore occupied by the in- 
dividual decorator, and if many more 
follow the lead established by these 
few important firms, it will develop 
an interesting situation. With larger 
purchasing power than could be in- 
vested in one individual, these firms 
are making a point of having in their 
employ anywhere from six to twenty 
men and women whose knowledge of 
furniture and materials of all periods 
enable them to buy wisely as well as 
extensively, and whose taste enables 
them to deal adequately with the aver- 
age person in the throes of decorating 
a room, an apartment, or a house— 
and, in some cases, with the exception- 
al person as well. If department stores 














































CWhen ity a matter 
of good taste 


kuis Show 


New York, Paris 





























KEEP 
YOUR 
CAKE 


and eat it too—that’s our 
cryptic way of divulging 
how we moderns live at the 
Fifth Avenue. You settle 
into the intimate comfort of 
your own home suite, but 
by some fourth-dimensional 
magic, dispense with house- 
keeping. You never have to 
decoy a cook, yet Lucullus 
himself would covet your 
chef. You absorb the ten- 
uous charm of a fine old 
neighborhood while you 
enjoy the last syllable in 
modern luxury. Here is 
home, conveniently ground- 
ed in the heart of New York 
—but high up on its broad 
roof terraces your imagina- 
tion goes dreaming toCairo 
and Cathay. You'd prob- 
ably decide to stay forever. 


FIFTH 
AVENUE 
HOTEL 


24 FIFTH AVENUE 
Stuyvesant 6410 


1, 2 and 3 rooms with serv- 
ing pantries, refrigeration; 
furnished or unfurnished; 
for long or short term. 


And on Murray Hill 


THE HOTEL 
WHITE 


Lexington Ave. and 37th Street 
Lexington 1200 


Oscar Wintr ab, Managing Director 











are going to buy up all antiques in 
furniture, fabrics, and rooms, employ 
several people trained to assemble 
them, and keep an eye on modern 
production as well, the individual dec- 
orator will have to be individual in- 
deed to withstand such competition. 
The result may be that decorators of 
this type will find themselves in the 
position of having to create interiors— 
become interior-architects, cabinet- 
makers, and textile-weavers, in addi- 
tion to their present work. It would 
bring a valuable contribution to those 
contemporary arts and crafts that em- 
bellish the house. 


O return to B. Altman’s under- 

taking in this direction. The en- 
tire seventh floor of the Altman 
Building, covering a city block, has 
been reconstructed, named “Casa 
Alta,” and filled with chairs, tables, 
bookcases, china, mirrors, fabrics and 
beds from all over the world, intelli- 
gently and suitably arranged in rooms, 
against walls, or in groups. In one 
room a pair of cabinets gleam with 
rare collections of Staffordshire and 
Chelsea China figures, an eighteenth 
century English table is covered with 
a very exceptional set of Oriental 
Lowestoft, a Georgian sideboard is 
adorned by a graceful silver tea-ser- 
vice, and eighteenth century English 
chairs in pairs, in sixes and one com- 
plete set of twelve, fill the rest of the 
space. 

In another room I caught a glimpse 
of two very lovely white and gold 
Directoire chairs, an Empire con- 
sole, and an interesting pair of convex 
mirrors. Embroideries from Sardinia, 
enamels from China, lacquers from 
Japan, fabrics from Spain and France 
and Italy, have a department to them- 
selves. ‘The genuine pieces are genu- 
ine, and the reproductions are frankly 
reproductions, well designed and solid- 
ly made. 


T the Anderson Galleries there 
is a comprehensive and what 
sounds like an interesting exhibition 
of ship-models. From de Hauke and 
Co., Inc., comes information that in 
the art of Pierre Bourdelle as applied 
to the treatment of batik in velvet, 
which they are exhibiting this week, 
there are stimulating suggestions for 
draperies and upholstering. 

On May 16, at 119 West Fifty- 
seventh Street, a Machine Age Exposi- 
tion will be opened and promises to 
be one of the most thrilling events 
of the season. A glass skyscraper, 
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WHEN HAIR FALLS—YOUTH FADES 


What Is more pitiful 
than to see a young 
man suddenly hegin to 
look old and get eut of 
step with his young 
friends? 






One is young; 
the other old— 


but both are the 
same age! 


ASE is not a matter of how many 
years you have lived but how old 
you look. 

A bald head is the mark of declin- 
ifg years. When hair falls, youth 
fades. ‘When your comb holds fall- 
ing hairs and your forehead becomes 
higher and higher, you've had your 
warning! 

Don’t wait another day. Even if 
all other remedies have failed, there 
is still hope—for Sergeant's Mange 
Medicine has been known for fifty 
years as a most effective treatment 
for hair and scalp. 

It relieves dandruff—but more than 
that it invigorates the scalp, cleans it, 
promotes blood-circulation and re- 
moves the causes of falling hair. It 
gives the hair itself a lustrous, healthy 
gleam. It gives new hair a chance 
to grow! 

Now that we have removed the 
tar odor from Sergeant’s Mange Med- 
icine, there is no reason why you 
should not use this time-proven 
remedy. 

Go to your dealer and start today 
giving your hair and scalp the treat- 
ment it needs. Sergeant's Mange 
Medicine is sold by drug and depart- 
ment stores, and toilet goods coun- 
ters. Insist on the orange package 
with the red band. Price 75 cents. 

Sergeant's Mange Medicine has 
been manufactured by Polk Miller 
Products Corporation, 1324 W. 
Broad Street, Richmond, Va., for 
more than half a century. 





FREE SAMPLE ON REQUEST 


If desired, we will mail you a sam- 
ple bottle, postage prepaid. 











ASK FOR 


Sergeant’ 
smmeteaeiaie 
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designed by Hugh Ferriss, will at last 
be shown, and architecture, engineer- | 
ing, industrial arts and modern art be | 
presented together for the first time in | 


America. 

I shall probably write about nothing 
else next time, so skip it if you are not 
interested. 


HE codperation of Macy’s and 

the Metropolitan Museum of 
Art, last week, in exposing the in- 
fluence of Art in Trade was arresting. 
It demonstrated that the Lorenzo de 
Medici attitude is now adopted as a 
commercial asset by manufacturers 
and retailers, and is no longer the 
privileged function of one single in- 
dividual. 

It was encouraging to see the 
work of such artists as Steichen, 
with his patterns of mothballs, cubes 
of sugar, cigarettes, and the like; 
Ralph Barton, with his “Gentlemen 
Prefer Blondes” fantasy; René 
Clark’s original statistic diagram, ap- 
plied to commercial fabrics by Stehli- 
SilkS, Inc.; to say nothing of the un- 
named artist of the really fine “Mos- 
cow Architecture” design exhibited in 
a heavy upholstering brocade by Che- 
ney Bros. Bertram Hartman accom- 
plished good things in batik on velvet, 
and interesting mosaic panels. Barry 
Faulkner painted with style chivalrous 
adventures of Robin Hood on a four- 
panelled screen. 

Kantack & Co. presented a mirror 
and console of iron, gilded and un- 
gilded, executed with simplicity and 
tine workmanship. A Circassian wal- 
nut table and chair, designed by Alice 
Bernstein, were noticeably good. John 
Helmsky had made a table in an ex- 
cellent combination of woods, and 
Winold Reiss used five metals—iron, 
monel, copper, aluminum and brass 
—for a mantelpiece—such beautiful 
materials to display two arty ladies 
holding black tulips seemed regretta- 
ble, but perhaps it was an order! Jules 
Bouy offered some neat bedroom fur- 
niture of tulipwood, and Paul Frankl 
architectural “skyscraper” bookcases 
and desks that were admirable. His 
also were the striking wooden pilas- 
ters. And what he can do with a 
cactus! Marinot’s glass, George Jen- 
sen’s silver, pottery of Jean Besnard 
and sculpture by Heinz Warnecke 
were important items, and Professor 
Charles Richard lent his remarkable 
“Les Courseurs,” splendid white pot- 
tery horses, designed by Claude Levy 
and modelled by Chassaing. 

—Reparp LEiRuM 
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that add an outdoor room 


Mt” of the apartments at the Beverly 
have outside terraces. Each enjoys a 
sweeping view—a quiet, delightful place to 
relax, to enjoy the panorama of the greatest 
city, a place to rest in the balmy breezes that 
Y, “ore in the upper air. Truly, with such 
a garden one can be ‘‘sitting on top of the 
j world.” . ‘ 
Too, French doors, adding stateliness and dig- 
nity, casement windows lending their cozy 
| charm, spacious rooms—all help in interpreting 
the atmosphere of a fine city home. 


THE APARTMENT HOTEL 
OF MANY TERRACES 


50th Street at Lexington Avenue 


Its convenient location on th: margin of 
the Grand Central district, combined with 
a cuisine and service unexcelled, will make 
The Beverly a particularly desirable City 
residence—at a price extremely reasonable. 
Furnished or unfurnished apartments 
of 1, 2, 3 and 4 rooms or larger 
Occupancy, Summer 1927 


AGENT ON PREMISES 
Plans and descriptive folder om request 


Douglas L.Elliman & Ca., Inc. 


Renting Agent 
15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 
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The cosmopolite was 


completely nonplussed 


“AH! Imported!’’ he said 
when he tasted the new 
Beech-Nut Biscuits. And re- 
mained sceptical about their 
being made in the good old 
U.S.A. until he learned that 
the ideas had been gathered 
abroad. There are five Beech- 
Nut Biscuits—each variety 
has individual attention. 
Not mass products. Delicious 
as the European. Fresher. 

More reasonably priced. 

~“eo~ 
FIVE VARIETIES 

Scot Cake Butter Sweers 

Cream Crackers Vanilla Tea Wafers 


Chocolate Tea Wafers 


Beech-Nut 
Biscuit Dainties 


“Each variety packed separately” 











GALLERIES 


Art Enters Our Lives 
Via Canned Goods at 
Macy’s 


O keep his luck running fair, 

every critic should be honest 

with you now and then. In a 
burst of such candor we should go 
on record that perhaps more progress 
was made toward our goal last week 
than we could ever hope to attain in 
a lifetime. We refer to the not-too- 
Utopian project of bringing art to 
the dear people. 

We have been fooling with the 
idea every time we get off the main 
lot and play in strange pastures. For 
to us there was not much sense in any 
of these meanderings about art and 
what to see in the galleries, unless 
said art came up and smocked the pop- 
ulace in the eye. Some healthy signs 
we have noted. 

The Whitney Club at its last 
auction sold a total of more than 
$5,000 worth of pictures in one eve- 
ning, and it was figured that eighty 
per cent of the hundred and forty 
canvases sold went to first-time buy- 
ers. We have been told also that new 
buyers have come into galleries and 
taken purchases home with them. So 
we have carried on. 


OW Mr. Bach, of the Metro- 

politan Museum, has taken his 
soul down to Macy’s and laid it bare 
on the sixth floor, exposed to com- 
muters and microphones. ‘The affair 
was called “Art in Trade” and we 
guess that is as simple a designation as 
is possible. We got in under the wire 
to see a very red Mr. Bach expound- 
ing his religion to an awestruck group 
of people. 

We can be very generous about Mr. 
Bach, because we discovered him two 
years ago working in the basement of 
the Metropolitan and we take much 
pride in the way he has come up to the 
position of high esteem which he 
now holds. 


To put it briefly (as if we could) 
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SMART‘SYOUNG 
“NEW SYORKERS 


choose a versatile frock 
like this, that is equally 
“just right” ~ at 


5 o’clockh—for tea 
7—for daylight dinner 
8:30—for the theatre 
11:30— for dancing 


Black lace with white-and- 
black chiffon that repeats 
the delicate tracery of the 
lace’s mesh. 


659” 
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Mr. Bach decided that in the good old 
days when everybody made things, 
everybody had a lot of fun, also a lot 
of beauty. And he thought that since 
the Met wouldn’t buy any pictures, 
it might as well help the American 
business man by showing him how 
products could be made beautiful as 
well as useful, and the public would 
never know the difference. He was 
highly successful. We shouldn’t re- 
veal trade secrets, but the truth is that 
business men found that they could 
get a $25,000 designer for nothing, 
just by calling up the Metropolitan. 


HE fruits of Mr. Bach’s labors 

were on view at Macy’s—or, at 
least, a minute fraction of them. As 
Mr. Bach said, as we entered and left 
the lecture room: “In time you will 
come to realize that there is just as 
much art in your rug or your door- 
knob as in any oil painting in the 
Met.” Macy’s sixth floor was filled 
with converts to the faith. It was easy 
to believe, when the walls were hung 
with Redon, Laurencin, Bakst designs 
for prints, glassware and copper work. 
One special touch to make you feel 
at home was the use of cork floor 
covering for walls. We have never 
seen a lovelier texture for the display 
of pictures. 

We hope all of you saw the show, 
or at least those of you who dwell 
without the pale and embrace the 
cliché that art is spelled with a capital. 
We know you will feel better about 
art now, being willing to accept her 
as you do the radio or any of the 
other necessities. We have no doubt 
the show was such a success that it 
will be repeated. The natural-wood 
trim, we think, deserves the gold 
medal, though the book binding and 


glassware came high in the marking. 


S° much has been printed about the 
\J $6,000 Marin that we feel that 
we should spare you. But since we 
were the recipient of a long letter 
(marked personal, but evidently multi- 
graphed and mailed broadcast) and 
since we also bore the brunt of an 
editorial and news attack in one of the 
art journals, we beg your indulgence 
for a final résumé of the affair. Mr. 
Alfred Stieglitz is a rare man in a 
peculiar age. He has a sensitivity that, 
in our opinion, has not been equalled 
in several generations. He picked 
artists fifteen years ago that sold then 
for $20 or $30 and now bring thou- 
sands. All this time he has refused 
to profit by dealing in pictures. What 


MRS. RICHARD MANSFIELD writes us: 


The Grange, New London, Conn. 
Dec. 28, 1926 
My Dear Mr. Billings: 


Your letter saying that you appreciated my having been a 
depositor with you for twenty-five years, makes me realize 
that I am the one to be grateful. For I have looked upon 
the Guaranty Trust Co. during all that time as my “guide, 
philosopher and friend”’—and I never hesitate to call upon 
them either here or abroad for advice, friendly counsel, and 
sometimes money (at the current rate of interest). 


Almost all the officers at the 44th St. bank know me 
very well; even the guard gives mea smile, as well as a salute. 
And I hope for many more years there will exist between 
us the same entente cordiale. 


Thank you very much. And be sure that as long as the 
Guaranty Trust Co. will take care of me, I shall leanupon them. 


Very sincerely yours, 
Beatrice Mansfield 
(Mrs. Richard Mansfeld) 


FirTH AVENUE OFFICE 


GuarANTY Trust Company or New York 


FIFTH AVENUE AND 44TH STREET 
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never did a 
permanent wave 
look so natural! 


so natural, so lovely, so con- 
tributive of new beauty to your 
hair and your general appear- 
ance. So adorably rippled that 
you can scarcely refrain from 
touching it every now and then 
to remind yourself that it’s 
there. Ah, it’s the supreme 
achievement of Jean’s establish- 
ment—this perfect permanent 
wave — and the pride of the 
Continental coiffeurs who ad- 
minister it. 

Come in and be permanently 
waved now — that you may 
look your loveliest for the 
holiday festivities. 


30 west 58th street 
plaza 4082 
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he has done has been for the artist, 
In his new venture he has worked for 
a smaller circle of painters. One of 
his high hopes was to do something 
for Marin, one of America’s tru], 
undisputed great artists. Marin sold 
a few pictures now and then, but 
never at a price commensurate with 
prices paid for other work of merit. 
There came to Mr. Stieglitz’s room 
Mr. Duncan Phillips, a young man 
of means, who has the laudable idea 
of buying pictures by contemporary 
men. Mr. Phillips has a large gallery 
in Washington and generously opens 
it to the public. He owned a few 
Marins, and was particularly eager 
to own one in last winter’s show, de- 
scribes by critics as the “best Marin 
ever painted.” Thus the Stieglitz ver- 
sion: he explained that he was trying 
to establish a decent price for Marin 
and that the picture was marked at 
$6,000. After much thought Mr. 
Phillips bought the Marin. Where- 
upon, Mr. Stieglitz presented to Mrs. 
Phillips a Marin she had admired. 
This canvas was marked $1,800. 


HE next chapter concerns naugh- 

ty boys and friends who, having 
heard that a “modern” painter had 
fetched such a sum, began to twit Mr. 
Phillips. There followed an explana- 
tion that Mr. Phillips had not paid 
$6,000 for a Marin but $6,000 for 
two! This brought the price down and 
made even the rival dealers feel hap- 
py. But, not content with that, Mr. 
Phillips asked the art columns to deny 
the original story, our own among 
them, as we had printed it first. 

If you have followed us thus far, 
imagine a gentleman going into an 
auto salon and picking out a car that 
he liked, paying $6,000 for the arti- 
cle. The salesman, being 
whelmed, presents the gentleman’s 
wife with a nice bouquet of orchids. 
And when he gets home and well- 
wishers point the finger of scorn, he 
proudly declares that he didn’t pay 
$6,000 for the car, but $3,000. Of 
course, that would make him pay $53,- 
000 for the bouquet given to his wife, 
but the morale would be preserved 
and friends satisfied. 

How the poor artist feels about such 
bickering we do not know. We fan- 
cy Marin is big enough not to care 
too much. We would like to wager 
that when he passes to a land where 
a cash value is not put upon art, prices 
for his work will soar, and Mr. Phil- 
lips will be able to call himself the 
first man to pay real money for 4 
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Marin. We hope that this ends the 

















Marin controversy, or our part in it. 





A picture is “worth” anywhere from 
twenty-five cents to three dollars, ac- 
cording to the paint and paper or can- 
vas used. Its value should be accord- 
ing to its desirability. 


Pe BouRDELLE, son of the fa- 
mous sculptor, is having a showing 
of mural decorations at the de Hauke 
Galleries. These are batik treatments 
of velvet and come under the head 
of lovely, if we haven’t already used 
the word this week. “The work of 
Bourdelle and his generation bears the 
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“Sash weight, eh? Have you got 
a prescription?” 


same relation to art that the writings 
of Eliot and Joyce bear to literature. 
You feel there must be something 
there, but to those of us without great 
erudition and without all the names of 
the gazetteer on our tongue, they 
mean little. The foundations of their 
appeal are built upon sands we have 
never trod, hence their emotional 
hold is only as deep as our esthetic 
sense—if deep is the word. 


wa is having a showing of 


young men and women we have 
not seen before: Bertha Krauss, Louise 





SUPERLATIVES 


alE, don’t need to use them in con- 
nection with this building. But 
most people do when they see the 
floor plans. The apartments are 
various, the room sizes exception- 
al—9 to 16 room duplexes and simplexes, roof 
garden duplexes, maisonettes with their own 
entrances and addresses, even a triplex with 
private automatic elevator. It is difficult to 
imagine the need that cannot be met here. And 
alterations can be made to suit those who pur- 
chase now. 





775 is superlative in itself: ceiling heights range 
from 10’ 4” to 13’; from 1’ to 4’ higher than 
the average—Consider! There are 2 to 6 wood- 
burning fireplaces in each apartment; the 14 
room apartments have 22 closets. 


Maintenance charges only 914%, including 
sinking fund. Representative on premises dai- 


ly and Sunday. Occupancy Summer 1927. 
Michael E. Paterno, builder; Rosario Candela, 


architect. Mrs. George Draper, consultant. 


100% Cooperative 


775 PARK AVE. 


AT 72” STREET 


Selling and Managing Agent 


BROWN % : 
20 East WHEELOCK: % Vanderbilt 
48th Street — 0031 


VOUGHT 
& CO., Inc. 














Maloney, Andrée Ruellan, Elsa 








Schmid, Jean Paul Slusser and Jacob EE 02 2 I RTI RITE an gm 
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“Blue Skies” 


HESE cliff dwellers have just learn- 

ed that there is such a thing asa 
‘“‘blue sky’’ and that it always ‘‘shines 
above.’’ You see them in the act of 
testing this truth. 


‘‘Blue skies” (Berlin)—pipe organ solos 


“Honolulu moon”—played by Lew White on 
the Kimball Organ 3488 


Records out this week 


“Close to your heart’’—fox trots 


‘Hoosier sweetheart”—Ben Selvin and his 
Orchestra 3504 


‘“‘Moonbeam! Kiss her for me’”’ 


“So blue’’—sung by Nick Lucas, “The Crooning 
Troubadour” 3492 


‘*Buddy’s Habits’’—fox trots 


“Boneyard shuffle’ —Red Nichols and his Five 
Pennies 3477 


‘“‘What does it matter?’”’— Fredric Fradkin 


‘‘Cherie, I love you’’—violin with string quar- 
tet, piano and bells accomp. 3467 


“Smilin’ through’’—vocal solos 


‘Mother 0’ mine’ —John Charles Thomas, 
10273 


baritone 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


Wilt 
WY 
Se 


& 
There's new snap, rhythm and pep in 
‘*Light-Ray’’ records 






PANATROPES « RADIOLAS - RECORDS. 





watercolors, the former mainly done 
in litho crayons. The work of Ruel- 
lan and Schmid especially appealed to 
us. The Artists’ Gallery ends its 
season with a fortnight of drawings 
by well-known young moderns. It 


terms the show “bargains in black and |. 


white” and notes that nothing will be 
more than $50. Mrs. E. D. Mor- 


gan, Jr., has drawings and pastels at 
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Smith. The things are drawings and RS TEELELELEEALEALALALALILLE 


“The rule of my life is to 


make business a pleasure— 


and pleasure my business” 
—AARON BURR 











Ferargil’s. Harlow’s has moved to 667 
Fifth and is showing new etchings. 


—M. P. 


ROBIN AND ROSE STEP 


OUT 


IN 


WALL: STREET 


(Apococirs To W. §. GILBERT ) 


Rosin: I knowaman who bought 
a little stock— 
(Hey, but his face is a 
sight for to see! ) 
Silent is he, for he’s 
waiting for the sock— 
(Hey, but he’s timid as a 
lamb can be!) 
Rose: I know a maid who took 
a flier too, 
(Hey, but she sickens as 
the days go by! ) 
The stock goes down and 
she’s very, very blue— 
(Hey, I think that little 
maid will die! ) 
Rosin: Poor little maid! 
RosE: Poor little man! 
Rosin: Poor little maid! 
Rose: Poor little man! 
Rosin: He cannot eat and he can- 
not rest— 
(Hey, but his face is a 
sight for to see! ) 
For they’ve got his shirt 
and pants and vest, 
(Hey, but he’s as wretch- 
ed as a man can be! ) 
Boru: We’re very thin and 
we’re very pale— 
(Hey, but we sicken as 
the days go by! ) 
We’re going broke unless 
all signs fail, 
(Hey, but I think that we 
both will die!) 
Rosin: Poor little maid! 
Rose: Poor little man! 


etc., etc. 
—Ro.uin Kirsy 





a * HETHER you agree 
\ with his politics or 
not, Aaron Burr cer- 

tainly knew HOw TO LIVE. 


Making ‘‘Pleasure my Busi- 
ness’ in New York, however, 
merely consists of knowing 
where to go and why to go. 


And quite significant is the 
fact thatinvariably the McAlpin 
Grill entertains as well-in- 
formed a group of New Yorkers 
as ever exemplified the pleasure 
bent spirit of New York. 


Explain it? Easy! 


The finest food—the best music 





ERNIE GOLDEN 


and his famous 
M®CA.PIN ORCHESTRA 











—you've heard them over radio 
station WMCA~excellent en- 
tertainment every night by 
Broadway favorites—courtesy 
and a genuine ‘‘glad-to-greet- 
you’’ spirit that has made the 
McAlpin Grill to New York 
what the McAlpin Hotel is to 
America. 


And, by the way, your pleas- 
ure in the Grill always exceeds 
its Cost—may we expect a visit? 


Sincerely, 


GekF 0X 


Managing Director 


Ce) 


MSA LPIN 
GRILL 


“Where the White Way Begins” 
Bway aT 34TH STREET 
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PLAYER-PIANO 
ROLLS 


Skimming Some Cream 
—Lhévinne, a Reiner- 
Conducted Symphony, 
Bauer and Novaes—Also 
a Dozen Good Dances 


EADERS 

of the pref- 
atory inscriptions 
on player-piano 
rolls will observe 
that there always 
is an injunction to 
try ie roll only on the make of 
reproducing instrument for which it 
is intended. We do not argue that 
inventive geniuses may not find meth- 
ods for playing one company’s roll on 
another company’s machine; not to 
be too modest about it, we have done it 
ourselves. But the results are defi- 
cient in shading, and a roll, finding it- 
self travelling in an alien instrument, 
is likely to reverse itself abruptly and 
return to its starting point. There- 
fore, the new rolls are listed under 
their sponsors’ names, and, if you must 
know, the arrangement of companies 
is alphabetical. 


AMPICO 


On THE BEAUTIFUL BLUE Dan- 
UBE. The Schulz-Evler arrangement, 
which is a finger-breaker but one of 
the finest of all waltz transcriptions, 
brilliantly played by Josef Lhévinne. 

TuHE Soncs You Forcor ro RE- 
MEMBER. “The Little Lost Child” 
and other mementoes, suitably en- 
graved on recording paper by Sigmund 
Spaeth. 

Dinner Music Series No. 8. 
Good tunes, like ““The Love Nest” 
and “Wildflower” placed end to end 
by the adroit and agile J. Milton Del- 
camp. A capital light appetizer. 


Ampico Dance ROLLs 


Muppy Water. Played by Adam 
Carroll. 

SuNNY DisposisH. Played by Adam 
Carroll. 

TuHat’s My Hap-Hap-HappIiness. 
Played by Ray Perkins. 

SHANGHAI DREAM Man. 
by Ferdie Grofé. 


Played 


De Luxe (WELTE) 


SYMPHONY IN G Minor. Mozart’s 
greatest (well, we think so), played 
by Richard Singer and Samuel Reich- 
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Villa d’ Este or of the world’s 


beauty spots 








Io 1549, in Tivoli, 18 miles from Rome, Ippoliti d’Este, Cardinal of 
Ferrara, built for himself an exquisite villa, with from six to ten 
apartments on a floor. It is famous both forits architecture and for 
its landscaping. For centuries, Villa d'Este was the home of one of 
Italy's most powerful families, and is still in its possession, 











Architecturally, Villa d’Este is a masterpiece of 
its time—just as 


- Cast 7O# 


Corner Fifth Avenue 


is a masterpiece of today, and like Villa 
d’Este, is a group of fine residences under 
one roof, with a rare combination of archi- 
tectural excellence and beauty of setting. 

Surrounded by many of the city’s finest 
private residences, 2 East 70th will enjoy 
the advantage of an outlook over private 
gardens and Central Park. 


ti) 


7, 10 and 13 Rooms 
Simplex, Duplex and Triplex Apartments 
11% Maintenance 100% Cooperative 
Prices from $50,000 


ANTHONY CAMPAGNA 


Builder 
Walker & Gillette | Mrs. George Draper 
Rosario Candela § Architect ed: ~~ -» 4 


Douglas L.Elliman & Co., Inc. 


Selling and Managing Agent 


15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 
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A 
word 
with you, 
if you please 


Incline your ear to this un- 
blushing truth :— 


If you like sports you will 
like the sports news in The 
New York Telegram. 


That’s a fact and a chal- 
lenge. 


Joe Williams, the new 
sports editor, has experts to 
cover every field. There’s 
Daniel on baseball. Ortell 
on the turf. Underwood on 
boxing. H. V. Valentine 
on track and field. Arthur 
Lea Mond on tennis, polo 
and yachting. Nan O’Reil- 
ly and Chick Evans on 
golf——golf yarns that 
always beat the course re- 
cord. 


And, oh yes, cartoons 
from the virile, amusing 
pen of Will Gould, a 
youngster who has just ar- 
rived. 


Accurate, up-to - the-min- 
ute, complete and colorful 
news of all sports, distilled 
with keen comment. 


If you don’t believe it, buy 
a Telegram tonight. 


Best and Brightest 
Sports News 


EVERY DAY IN 


The 
New York 


Telegram 


A SCRIPPS-HOWARD NEWSPAPER 














mann, with Fritz Reiner conducting. 
Guides to themes make the four rolls 
even more valuable. Fine achievement. 

Ruapsopy IN B Mrnor. Brahms 
playing of a higher order by Evlyn 
Howard-Jones. 

Lutvasy and TouRNAMENT. Two 
bits from Nevin’s “Arcady” Suite. 
Recommended especially for guests 
who like neither highbrow nor low- 
brow music. The pianist is Edward 
Harris, who spreads the sugar lightly 
and tastefully. 

De Luxe Dance RoLts 

Ir Att Depenps on You. Played 
by Frank Banta. 

Dott Dance. Played by Harvey 
Linderman, assisted by Holbrook 
King. 

*Deep I Do. Played by Holbrook 
King. 

Wuart Dogs Ir Marrer? Played 
by Jan Smedley. 

Dvuo-ArT 

Erupe tn C SHarp Minor. A fine 
sample of poetic and unsentimental 
Chopin, recorded by Harold Bauer. 

Romance. A charming air, com- 
posed by Alfred Gruenfeld, brought 
up to date by the fascinating per- 
formance of Guiomar Novaes. 

PrERROT ReEvEuR. A wisp of a 
thing by Eduard Schuett, but remark- 
able in its genre, neatly played by 
Lawrence Goodman. 

Dvuo-Artr Dance RoLis 

Ain’r SHE Sweet: Played by 
Pauline Alpert. 

THERE’s EVERYTHING NICE 
Asout You. Played by Phil Ohman. 

TuHat’s My Hap-Hap-Happriness. 
Played by Muriel Pollack. 

At Sunpown. Played by Willard 
and Crowe. —Pop 


William C. Cline and Miss Ethel 
Voorhees of Fairview, slipped away 
Saturday to Eureka, and were married 
by Rev. Mr. Smith of that place. We 
won't say very much about this couple 
as they have many friends in this lo 
cality—London (Ill.) Times. 

And an editor can’t be too careful. 


We desire to extend thanks to the 
Volunteer Hose Company who made ef- 
forts to reach our home which was 
threatened by fire Sunday evening. We 
also thank our many friends and neigh- 
bors who helped to extinguish the fire.— 
Card of thanks in the Middletown 
(Del.) Transcript. 


Everybody’s heart, you might say, 
was in the right place. 


MAY 14, 1927 


ry 
casas ee 8, 





S:'UI‘TS 














/,,\ 










A swagger three-button, 
double-breasted model. 
Characteristically Eng- 
lish in cut and tailoring. 












Tailored to measure 
or ready for wear 


up to 565 


Banks Gre 


562 Fifth Avenue 


Entrance 46” St, 
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Beds that invite repose 
Na Hall Bed you are 
sure to enjoy restful sleep 

from which you arise rfe- 
freshed and vigorous. 








So important an article of 
furniture should be selected 
with the utmost care. Let 
us suggest the best combina- 
tion of Bed, Mattress and 
Spring for your individual re- 
quirements. 













Orders can be placed 
through your dealer / 
or interior decorator. 





FRANK A HALL & SONS 2220, 
25 west 45 street New York 
Manufacturer * 
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a \HAT is Ethel Barrymore,” I 
said. “No, it isn’t,” said John. 
John is my husband. He looks 
rather as Mussolini would if he were 
Swedish instead of Italian. 


“Tt can’t possibly be Ethel Barry- 


more,” he repeated. 
playing in Albany.” 
But that night I 


saying she had come 


“T read she was 


found a notice 
back from Al- 


bany, so of course it was Ethel after 
il. ‘The trouble with John is he is 
nearsighted and hardly ever sees re- 
semblances, or if he does actually see 
them he says it can’t possibly be the 
person. And I see them practically 


everywhere. 


Next day we had lunch at the Al- 
gonquin. I recognized seven people. 
One, Nita Naldi, I wasn’t quite sure 
of, because her hat came down over 
her eyes, so I asked the waiter. He 


said it was. I felt 


so triumphant. 


And then I saw Jeanne Eagels, or 
maybe it was June Walker. “Well, 
this is certainly a field day for you,” 


said John. 


FTER that we 


walked down 


4 4% Fifth Avenue and whom should 
[ see but Douglas Fairbanks, looking 
na window at some ties. “It isn’t,” 
said John. “It can’t possibly be. He’s 
abroad and anyway he’s shorter than 
that. And he has a special secretary 
to buy his ties.” Well, that made me 
cross so I went right up and asked 


— 
IT 


“Pardon me, but are you Doug- 
las Fairbanks?” I said. 


“Yes, I am,” 


he said, smiling pleasantly, “and I bet 
you're Princess Mary, Viscountess 


” 


Lascelles. 


Then I saw he was get- 


ting forward, so I moved away in a 
hurry. “Fresh things, these movie 
actors,” I said to John, “but you see 
t was Douglas Fairbanks.” 
. ‘ CONT 
ohn got quite pale at that. “Now 


s is getting serious,” 


he said. “We 


must take this thing in hand. Perhaps 
1 nice quiet trip abroad would help 


So that’s how we came to France. 
You’ve no idea how amusing it is 
zo abroad! Practically everyone 
you've ever heard of goes on the boat 
too, and all the other celebrities come 


iown to see them off. 


And what do 


u think I discovered? Lillian Gish 
ind Mrs. Jean Nash going incognito! 
Wasn’t that marvellous? John said 


that he could hardly wait for Cher- 











MURAD 


THE WORLD'S BEST CICARETTE 





For the\man 


who feels entitled 


to life’s 























PARK AVENUE 


AT 47% STREET 


Built around a formal Italian Garden, 
away from the business rumble, yet close 
by the smartest shopping and amusements, 
with an atmosphere of quiet and home. 
Martin, Mgr. 5 VANDERBILT 6140 
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“ZIP is delightful, actually de- 
stroying the growth with the roots, 
simply and absolutely without irri- 
tation. I recommend ZIP.” 

—Irene Bordoni 


Abolish every trace of superflu- 
ous hair, Make your skin soft and 
smooth, delightfully attractive. 


ZIP does more than merely re- 
move surface hair. It destroys the 
growth by gently lifting out the 
roots quickly, painlessly and harm- 
lessly—and cannot strengthen fine 
hair. Like magic your skin be- 
comes adorable. 


The Proof 


For fifteen years I have been giv- 
ing free demonstration treatments 
at my Salon to convince those who 
hesitate. If ZIP did not do all 
I claim, I could not continue these 
demonstrations. 


Use ZIP once and you will never 
resort to ordinary  depilatories. 
Beware of imitations—often mere 
wax preparations—which act like 
a shave, strengthening the growth 
by breaking the hair at the sur- 
face. ZIP destroys the growth 


by lifting out the roots. 


Sold everywhere. Get your package 
today at $5.00 and be convinced. 
Guaranteed on money-back basis. 
Treatment or 
FREE Demonstration 
at my Salon 
Interesting books “Fashion Decrees” 
and ‘“‘Beauty’s Greatest Secret’? on 

request. 


562 Fifth Ave. New York 
(Ent. on 46th St.) 





practically all the men look like 
) Adolphe Menjou. We'd go out to 
lunch and see just rows and rows of 
Adolphe Menjous—and the Ameri- 
cans all reminded me of Gus Eis- 
man and Lorelei Lee. That was what 
ended it all with John. “I can stand 
real people, but now you start on 
literature! No, I’m through. I shall 
have to divorce you.” 

I'll just pass over the rest quickly. 

“Who is your lawyer?” he asked 
me when I saw him, weeks later. “I 
don’t want to get the same one, you 
know, it looks like collusion.” 

“His name is Berg,” I said, “and 
you'll know him because he looks like 
Ferdinand Gottschalk playing a com- 
edy part.” 


SSSI 
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on 


ELL, then he fainted. Right in 
the middle of the street. For- 
tunately a doctor was only a few steps 
away, and he revived him. Just as he 
was coming to, I noticed how much the 
doctor looked like Mr. Brady. “Par- 
don me,” I said, “are you related to 
Mr. William A, Brady, the producer? 
There is something about the way you 
hold that cigar—” But my husband 
fainted again and I never really heard 
whether he was related to Mr. Brady 
or not. 





ATT John got the decree, he 
came over to say goodbye and to 
tell me that even then he would take 
me back if I would promise—but then 
I made my fatal mistake. “Oh, John, 
did you see who was in the courtroom? 
I think it was—” 
But he fainted again, so that in 
) the end I may really be a widow 
instead of a divorcée. 
—RosEMARY CARR BENET 


BIBLIOPHILE 


Strange it is and cruel, too, 
That no matter where I look 
' I see silly people who 
® Swear they read me like a book; 


! 
Understand each mood of mine, 


N Comprehend each long-drawn sigh. 
* They translate me, line by line, 
And will do so till I die. 





. Hence I pray, ere life is fled, 

; I will meet the perfect lover 

; Who will leave the book unread, 

Cherishing its tattered cover. 
—ELsPETH 














$3750 


EW woolens.. . correct 

style . . . expert tailoring 
—yes, we've told you this bhe- 
fore, and it’s still true. 


A full line of furnishings 


Golf School, Two Instructors, Reasonable Rates 





CLOT HES 


37 Union Square, New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 





GLORIFYING 
THE 
AMERICAN HAND . 


The use of Rose Petal Nail Enamel 
reveals a hand you never before 
dreamed possible—nails that gleam 
and reflect the tint of the American 
beauty rose—nails that glorify the 
hand! Here is a distinctive polish 
that inferior imitations cannot du- 

plicate. 

And Rose Petal Nail Enamel is 
but one of the products from the 
famous salon of Peggy Sage at 50 E. 
s7th St., N. Y., now offered through 
the better stores including ‘ 


ff 





Saks Fifth Ave. joy Thee 

Franklin Simon & Woremeber 

Lord & Taylor at Teller & Co. 

B. Altman & % Fred. Loeser & Co. 
Stern Bros. 


A -— ap sppleanon pod nails 
for one 


Beto Dollars per Box 
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PARIS 
LETTER 


Paris, May 4. 
OR those Amer- 


Dy icans who not 

only bet on ponies 
@q but probably even 
drink and play 
m™ cards, the opening 
of the racing season 
at Longchamps is proving diverting 
and satisfactory, especially if they be 
nationalists. The second Sunday Mr. 
Ogden Mills’ Lusignan won the Prix 
de Fontainebleau which other Man- 
hattan owners, including the Jefferson 
Cohns, the Beaver Strassburgers and 
Mrs. W. K. Vanderbilt (present with 
Mr. W. K. V., 3rd) witnessed, Mrs. 
Vanderbilt doing her witnessing in 
black velvet with ermine trimmings. 
Before the running of the second big 
race, La Bourse, it had been supposed, 
perhaps even by the horse himself, that 
Mr. A. K. Macomber’s four-year-old 
Masked Ruler would win. The book- 
making Cassandras were thus able to 
pay 197 to 10 on M. Hoffman’s Roi 
d’Yvetot, an animal less interested in 
prophecy than in speed. Once Long- 
champs was a smart nunnery; the 
Sunday racing going on there carries 
on a considerably altered, but no less 
popular, Sabbatical tradition. 








Easter itself saw a hundred thou- 
sand English and one bright sun and 
a splendid sartorial parade in the Bois. 
Cricket caps and British misses in- 
fested the more refined boulevards; 
tea flowed like water and probably 
tasted like it. Le Bourdon, the old 
thirteen-ton bell in Notre Dame, was 
rung, which happens only twice a year, 
since it demands eight strong men to 
set it in motion, and the magnificent 
low C Major Francoise-Marguérite 
(as she is popularly called), the enor- 
mous bell given by Savoy to the belfry 
of Sacré-Coeur, rang out, too. To 
those few Parisians who stayed in 
town to hear them, the celestial 
chimes were a treat. 


DVANCE theories as to the lo- 

cation of the correct summer 
season already indicate a winning 
South. French artists and heat-loving 
Americans first discovered the useful- 
ness of Riviera winter resorts as sum- 
mer resorts. Now Deauville, the mode 
under the Edwardian reign, is popular 
only during the Grande Semaine, 














The wisdom of maturity follows 


Vouth in matters of styleeeand 


Vouth has chosen Pedemodes. 


For the sports costume, Pedlemode has de- 
signed this sturdy oxford of white buckskin, 
with unique saddle treatment in tan calf 
Sole and heel in natural crepe rubber. $16.50. 


Gedemode 


Feminine (Footwear 
570 Filth Ave above 46°%S. 


660 Fifth Ave above 52S 


Boston Chicago 





Detroit 
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| of fine coffees 


from the old South that 


has taken the country by 


storm 
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HOTEL PLAZA 


FIFTH AVENUE AT CENTRAL PARK 


New York 





Annex. 


“PLAZA ANNEX” the apartment wing of the 

world famous Hotel Plaza, offers more than a 
distinguished address. Lessees of “Plaza Annex” 
apartments enjoy all the advantages of residence in 
the hotel rooms. 

Excellently furnished, fully serviced, some suites 
commanding an unobstructed view of Central Park, 
a few of these apartments are available for the 
Summer Season at reasonable rates. 

Under Hotel Plaza management. - For particulars apply— 
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though its beach is the tenderest sand 
in Gaul and second only to Cali- 
fornia’s Coronado. Ostende is a bleak 
blank, punctuated only by English 
tweeds. Biarritz will again have the 
August throng, the Lido will catch 
the exotic September scraps. All re- 
sorts between Nice and Cannes (which 
doesn’t take in Monte Carlo, of 
course) will be snobbish and safe, ex- 
cepting Antibes and including Cap 
d’Antibes, Juan-les-Pins, Golfe Juan 
or where - have - you-found-a-house’ 
Saint-Maxime and Saint-Tropez are 
admissible for the intellectuals with 
colored shirts, and Les Porquerolles 
still runs Saturday excursions. Othon 
Friesz will paint at Cap Ferrat; Au- 
gustus Johns—working, it is said, in 
his earlier manner—is at Martigues, 
the inland salt lake behind Marseilles. 
To penetrate farther on the western 
coast is not only unfashionable but 
malarial, unless one goes as deep as 
Perpignan, with its outlying beach of 
Canet-Plage, where neither sel f-con- 
sciousness nor larvae exist. France has 
few sandy shores. So far as beaches are 
concerned, Gaul is divided into three 
parts, all of them rocky. 


HE opening night of Georges 

Carpentier’s Palace _ revue, 
“Femmes et Sports,” was more like a 
weekend house-party than a premiere. 
Only bridge rubbers were lacking to 
while away dull moments among 
friends in the loges; there were al- 
most as many dull moments as friends. 
As a boxer, Carpentier sings nicely 
and on pitch; as a dancer he recalls 
his training-camp days when he used 
to skip rope with the grace of a Greek 
god. The quasi-orientalist Nadja 
(American passport) and a pair of 
more authentic Easterners, the Sisters 
Lungla, were prominent in an un- 
forgettable scene called “The Orgy” 
in which Vice was whipped down a 
staircase with pink taffeta whips. If 
this scene showed vice, we shall take 
versa. 

Another suburban Oriental bit was 
the premiére of “Naila” at the Opéra, 
which after the first five minutes 
sounded better from the American 
Bar ‘behind the Café de la Paix. 
“Music-Hall Impressions,” by Pierné, 
the second treat of the evening, did 
not come on until nearly morning and 
was hardly worth having left half a 
bottle behind. The choreography, 
personally mounted by Nijinska, was 
commonplace for her. Recalled as 
the superb creator of Stravinsky’s “Les 
Noces,” she is now returned for her 
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second season to the Teatro Colon in 
Buenos Aires, where the ballet gala 
is held in August, the opera opening in 
May. Her absence in the Russian Bal- 
let festival here will be painfully felt 
by everyone except the Slavs. 

For those who were once little girls 
and boys, we announce that Singer’s 
Midgets are playing here, perhaps with 
their little great-grandchildren, at the 
Empire Music Hall. These not too re- 
pulsive dwarfs attracted from the Pa- 
risian nobility its most exquisite scions; 
during the entr’acte, while beautiful 
duchesses elegantly smoked at the bar, 
their morbidly beautiful offspring, 
gloved, polyglot, polite, acknowledged, 
introductions and kissed princesses’ 
hands, encouraged by their English 
governesses. In comparison not only 
the Midgets but even democracy 
seemed small. 


OUR correspondent wishes to 

apologize for having referred re- 
cently to the author of “Barnabooth” 
as being Paul Valéry instead of Valéry 
Larbaud. It must have been the 
spring. A few more warm days and 
we shall designate Washington Irving 
as the Father of his Country. 

Francis Carco, the low-life writer, 
whom to admire was until lately to be 
despised, has, in his “De Montmartre 
au Quartier Latin,” restored artistic 
anecdotes of his generation to their 
proper place in the public eye. Too 
often great painters’ quips are left un- 
recorded until the painters are unable 
to defend themselves, being dead. For 
instance, Carco remarks that Picasso 
in the old days used to say: “When 
you make a landscape, the first thing 
necessary is that it resemble a plate.” 
The second necessity—probably filling 
the plate—he does not mention. 

No more theoretical, but more his- 
torical in its effect on Cubism, is the 
incident of the negro portrait from the 
Dakar brought to Paris by Max Ja- 
cob’s brother—a portrait in which the 
gold coat buttons of the chief had 
been painted not on his jacket but in 
an aureole around his head. From this 
naivet€é was made the discovery of 
what is now called, in painter’s jargon, 
“the disassociation of ideas.” Accord- 
ing to Carco, its result is upheld in 
Picasso’s advice: “If you paint a por- 
trait, you should put the legs at the 
‘ide of the canvas,” the sitter presuma- 
ly being supple as well as willing. 


HE transfer of small galleries 
into the Saint Germain-des-Prés 








ANTOINE DE PARIS 


-_ The New York 
: Salon of the 
Great Parts 
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ae 7 ) ie ---the latest Saks- 
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ia > service to 
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SAKS ~ FIFTH AVENUE 


FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET, NEW YORK 
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district has resulted in a new commer- 








JHE KNOX 
“Comfit” men’s straw hat reverses the wartime 
slogan — it gives until it doesn’t hurt. $6. Other 
Knox straws, $5 and up. 


KNOX 


Tat SAT TF Ss 


Fifth Avenue at goth Street Roosevelt Hotel ( Madison at 45th) 
761 Broadway (Singer Bldg.) Waldorf-Astoria (Fifth Ave. at 34th) 
The Paramount Building (Broadway at 44th) 

KNOX HATS, FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE, CAN BE FOUND AT: 

FJ. P. Carey &F Co., Grand Central Terminal 
John W. Ryan, Inc., Pennsylvania Terminal 
At all John David Stores 















THE FEATURED PLAYER 
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bridegroom is like suddenly being made 
the leading man in a play of manners. 
Our service in wardrobing the bride- 
groom, his best man and his ushers 
relieves the tension of the occasion 


and lends poise. 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE ATTENDS TO THE 
DETAILS OF OUTFITTING 


FRIRIPLER & (0. 


Established 1886 


Outfitters to Gentlemen 


MADISON AVENUE 4@f FORTY-SIXTH STREET 7’ NEW YORK 























> <i Dhe | —— 


CRUISE 





‘ OF 18286: ‘YZ. SW 4 
>< SOUT >< 
NY ¢ AMERICA }€ 


>< MEDITERRANEAN - + + ~ EUROPE y 


97 Days of Magnificent Travel Experience By 
NL the Luxurious Oil-Burning Turbine Steamer ’ 


D; ‘VOLENDAM’ 
Feb. 4, 1928 from New York 


DA « The great adventure-cruise, unsurpassed in genuine interest and fas- 
cination of the unusual; visiting 23 ports and numerous inland points > 





PY sin 14 different countries. . 
>< West Indies, Brazil, Uruguay, Argentine, Wonder- ><, 
lands of South and East Africa, Egypt, Italy, the 
. 4 Riviera, Gibraltar, France, England, Holland. > €e 
Greatest cruising comfort, incomparable cuisine and service. 
o> <i Delightful diversion; comprehensive shore excursions. P& 


> Entire charge of the shore arrangements for the Cruise has been placed in 
° 4 the hands of Thos. Cook & Son, the only Travel Agency having a complete ¥ 
: chain of permanent offices in South Africa. 





> 4 For choice selection of accommodations, early reservations are suggested. » g 
Illustrated booklet “1-W” giving full particulars will be sent on request. 
» 4 
Vv OS: HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 
> AY 21-24 State Street, New York 14> <4 


> THOS. COOK & SON Ki» 
a 585 Fifth Ave., or 253 Broadway, New York > 
, or any authorized ——— 
, 2 3 533T= steamship agent. =Tett {' Lf hu 
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cial art centre now vying with butcher 
shops in the Rue de Seine. 

At the Galerie Jacques-Callot is to 
be seen a show of the German, Adolf 
Wuester, a colleague of Kisling, Klee, 
Metzinger, and others. Wuester’s 
Parisian street women—independent, 
liquor-drinking hoydens—have charm, 
vivacity and cruelty, their red lips and 
redder apéritifs affording the artist 
that calm accuracy which is his talent 
with oils and life. His negro canvases 
are nostalgic and bluely blue. A pa- 
tient intellectual exoticism, even in his 
floral still lifes, marks all that Wues- 
ter does. A retrospective of Victor Vi- 
gnon (1847-1919) is to be seen up- 


Stairs in the same gallery. Pupil of 


Corot, comrade of Pissarro, of Cé- 
zanne, of Manet, poor Vignon paint- 
ed like those he loved—and he loved 
first one and then another. A pleas- 
ing item for Batignolle School col- 
lectors, his uncertain canvases strug- 
gle through all the stages and person- 
ages of early Impressionism; and to 
have a half-dozen Vignons is to have 
a half-dozen of all the men he imi- 
tated with the sincerest flattery. 


OCO, clown from the Cirque de 
Paris, has just received the 
palmes académiques from the grateful 
government and will in future be en- 
titled to wear purple in his buttonhole. 
Also Marie Harel, eighteenth century 
farmwife of the town of Camembert, 
has been glorified as inventor of that 
cheese (from which her husband 
cleared his fortune). Madame Harel’s 
monument, a stone shaft, unfortunate- 
ly resembles a slice of Gruyére. There 
is no justice. 


N similar recollective vein, the 

centenary of Victor Hugo is being 
celebrated under the title of One 
Hundred Years of Romanticism. 
Hugo’s struggles were more painful 
than his final glory led us to believe. 
His success came only at sixty with 
“Les Misérables,” first entitled “Les 
Miséres,” Jean Valjean having been 
named Jean Tréjean, then Jean Vla- 
jean, before the familiar patronymic 
was finally selected. Hugo wrote 
three distinct handwritings. His son, 
Charles, also wrote three distinct 
spirit-writings, as M. Gustave Simon’s 
“Victor Hugo et les tables tournantes 
a Jersey” proves. During these me- 
diumistic fits, young Charles wrote 
alexandrines in the spirit of Shake- 
speare, Corneille and Dante. How- 





ever, this happened exclusively in Jer- 


ro 
to 


un 


de: 
? 
Ol¢ 
ani 
to 
she 


ve! 





THE NEW YORKER 


sey and was never allowed to go any 
farther. 


Fe ‘pty threatening him with law- 
suits, Eve Lavalliére, famed 
Offenbach singer and comédienne of 
the Second Empire, has finally con- 
sented that M. Marcerou put the 
mysterious and mystical story of her 
life into print. A few years ago, 
Mlle. Lavalligre, who was born 
Mlle. Fenoglio, provincial child of a 
provincial suicide who had jealously 
murdered his provincial wife, went 
into a convent. Religion as well as 
the theatre had always had a strange 
fascination for her since she ran 
away from her first convent when she 
was ten. It was shortly after having 
exchanged the cloisters for the flies of 
the old Variété, where “La Belle 
Héléne” and other tuneful successes of 
the last century were sung by her, that 

> became the hit of Paris and one 
of its most lovely public figures. Her 
eyes were coal- black, her adventures 
were many. Her husband was one M. 
Samuel, manager of Variété, to whom 
she bore a child. 

Lavalliére, so named for her pen- 
chant for those necklaces of a still 
royaler and earlier decadent decade, 
was on the boards as late as 1914, 
when she created the title réle in “Ma 
Tante d’Honfleur.” She was ready 
to enter into a long engagement in the 
United States “when,” as her biogra- 
pher remarks, “God called her.” So 
she retired to the chateau of Chan- 
ceaux-sur-Choisilles. Shortly after, 
| avalliére was accused of being a spy, 
perhaps because of her friendship with 
the Baron von Lucius, then first 
attaché at the German Embassy. 

“Much chagrined by this,” Marce- 
rou adds, “she felt herself being drawn 
toward God again”; and so it went 
until, after being denied retreat by the 
Carmelites of Avignon, Lavalliére 
declared a return engagement at the 
old Variété, as a sacrifice to heaven, 
and on top of it went on a pilgrimage 
to dark Africa. For several years now 
she has been a member of Ordre des 
Tertiaires Franciscains in a little con- 
ventual town in the Vosges. Hers has 
been a great story. 

Anent the original Mlle. de la Val- 
litre, who in her later years also be- 

me a nun, Sainte-Beuve remarked 

zaciously: “One may retire from the 
rld on condition that the world 
knows it.” As to this century’s Laval- 
litre, may we remark that M. Mar- 

cerou seems to be seeing to that? 
—GENET 
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Boviks Ayctherde 


C @¢LOTHINGs 
Coach Furnishing obs, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 
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Flannels, Cheviots, Straw Hats 


Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 


BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 
LITTLE BUILDING PLAZA BUILDING AUORAIN BUILDING 
Teewowt con. Gomevrorn County Rese 220 Bcucews Avenve 











«6. 6 Went round the 


Broadway course in par 


yesterday. Got those 


theatre seats after tack- 


ling seven places.” 


“Better get out of the dub 
class, old beaker. Hole in 
one every time. Bascom, 
just above 44th, you 


know...” 


And branches at The Biltmore, Plaza, Vanderbilt, 


Ambassador, Commodore, Astor, Belmont, Murray 


Hill, Imperial, and Williams Club 
































FOOD is most 
delicious and 
intriguing as 
well as health- 
ful. The Near 
East is right at 
your feet. 





Turxisu: The Constantinople, 
12 East Thirtieth Street. 
Very pleasant, and four of us 
got out of there under seven 
dollars, ordering lavishly a la 
carte. —LipsTIck. 











All these Oriental dishes are 
explained in the menu—for in- 
stance: 


1. Yalanchi Dolma. Rice, onions, peppers 
and parsley, wrapped in grape vine 
leaves cooked in olive oil—served cold. 





Zeatoun Yaghli Enguinar. Artichokes, 
3 potatoes, onions stewed in olive oil— 

served cold. 

Shish Kebab. Lamb and tomatoes broiled 
on spits. 

Boulghour Pilaff—cracked wheat steamed 
and buttered. 

Paklava—Turkish pastry with layers of 
nuts and syrup. 





Constantinople 


“Restaurant 
12 E.30thSt. Ashland0129 
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KX HOUSE OF SUNSHINE ad 


— 
73n0 ST. EAST OF BROADWAY 
New YORK 





or Overnight. 
A stay of weeks, 
or Your permanent 
city home. 

















GEORGE JEAN NATHAN says: 


HERE are 

only two song 
salesmen in Amer- 
ica that stand out 
from all the rest. 
One is the illus- 
trious Tommy 
Lyman, and the 
other, as you have 
already guessed, is 
the great Dr. Al. 
Jolson.”’ 


TOMMY 
LYMAN 


The International Entertainer 


Nightly at 


SALON ROYAL 
310 WEST 58tn STREET 
“New York’s Newest Innovation” 
cos 
DANCING ’TIL DAWN 


Jacque’s Green’s Orchestra 
cos 


“CURFEW SHALL 
NOT RING 
TONIGHT” 
OPEN FROM 11 PM. to 6 AM. 


For Reservation 
Phone Columbus 0889 


Broadcasting thru station WMCA, Monday, 
Wednesday and Friday, 12:30 to 1:30 P. M. 








Jk 


Kangarm 


Luncheon ~Jea’~ Dinner 


The Gourmet says: 

“Atmosphere” in the New York Sense 
does not whet one’s appetite. At The 
Kangaroo a variety of simple, wholesome, 
exquisite food is the keynote and secret 
of success. Whole wheat, fashionable in 
Paris, is in vogue at The Kangaroo and 
served in different ways. 


58W. 51st St~ Circle 3390 . 
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LOOK BEFORE 
YOU LEASE! 


HERE you will find 
the perfect home. 
RATES remarkably 
tiny compared with 
the great deal we 
have to offer. 
REDUCTIONS in 
tariff during the 
coming season. 
WON'T you call and 
see for yourself? 








THE 34 EAST 50”*STREET 


WESTON 




















DARUMA 
Sukiyaki Restaurant 


“Lipstick” says:—‘‘the Suki- 
yaki Restaurant ‘caw is worth 
going to.” Specializing in 
| Chicken and Tenderloin 

Sukiyaki, cooked to order at 
your table. 


781 6th Avenue (1 flight up) 














Between 44th and 45th Streets 











A homelike hotel~ 

Just astepfrom every 

comfort with- 

out extravagance > 

Service éynana _ 
direction 
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Cyrano said: 
“Pardon, monsieur Ff 
-@ man onght 
never to go hun- 
ary. 
Ah! "Snes words 
have never been 
spoken. And here, 
your hunger can 
be delightfully ap- 
peased. 











27 EAST 55 STREE 


TELEPHONE™~ PLAZA*1116 \ i 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Score One for Two 
Monkeys—A Battleship 
Sinks—and Alaska 


yD CHAPLIN’s 
latest effort, 
. “The Missing 
Link,” has come to 
the Colony, and it 
must be reported, 
unfortunately, that 
the result is not so 
very funny. In fact the greatest 
amount of comedy is contributed by a 
chimpanzee, called Akka. He shows 
a carefree delight in his antics that is 
refreshing, and, together with Bimbo 
of “Chang,” forms the best pair of 
comedians now amongst us. 

The tale is about a timid poet 
thrown by circumstances into assum- 
ing the name and reputation of a noted 
hunter. He is taken to the middle of 
Africa and embarks on a plan to cap- 
ture the missing link. Most of this is 
heavy slapstick, and is accompanied 
by custard-pie throwings, paint mis- 
placings, and falling trousers. These 
are too ancient, and too sloppily per- 
formed to come under the head of 
humor. ‘There ‘is a Vitaphone pre- 
lude, the assistant camera man was 
named Fred West, the chimpanzee is 
arrayed in fur panties, and the license 
number of the film is L 4662. Is there 
anything else you would like to know 
about it? 












HE most interesting picture of 

the week occurs during the show- 
ing of “Convoy” at the Strand. It is 
a few seconds’ flash of a large battle- 
ship turning over and sinking while 
her crew cling to her bottom, or leap 
into the sea and swim away, This has 
every appearance of authenticity, and 
if your emotions react to the sight of 
some hundred men going to their 
death you will be amply rewarded for 
sitting through the terrible junk that 
goes with it. 

“Convoy” is an inane conglomera- 
tion of newsreel and nonsense. It is 
all about naval war, spies, and a girl 
who would suffer worse-than-death to 
save her country’s boys from being 
blown into a watery grave. The girl 
takes it absurdly in the neck through- 
out the course of the picture, and gets 
a nice bright medal at the end for do- 
ing what they called, in those days, her 












































MAX ete Orchestrat is siti! 


SO THERE'S GREAT REJOICING AMONG THOSE WHO 


KNOW GOOD DANCE MUSIC. 


IRVING BERLIN, VINCENT 


ASTOR AND FLORENZ ZIEGFIELDI2 RANK FISHER AMONG 
THE GEST YET. SO WILL YOU, WHEN YOU HEAR HIS BOYS 


TWIN 


OAKS 


RESTAURANT AND SUPPER CLUB 
46% STREET JUST EAST OF BROADWAY GBRY4Z4AT 6510 


LUNCHEON DINNER SUPPER 











, UR Storage 


FOR THE WOMAN WHO 
PRIDES HERSELF ON THE FINE 
CARE OF HER POSSESSIONS 




















HE fashionable hostess 

who takes a pride in her 
social sovereignity bestows 
as much care on the furs 
which adorn her wardrobe 
as the fine linens which en- 
rich her home. She knows 
that the storing of her 
Winter furs is a matter on 
which she cannot afford to 
take chances. 


TELEPHONE BRYANT 8720 


AECKEL & SONS 


346 FIFT 


ement Since 1863 


AVENUE 


Where 45" St Crosses §” Avenue- 
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ALICE BRADY 
LIONEL ATWILL 


in Henri Bernstein’s play, “The Thief” 


“*Most interesting event of the week. Few fables 
have been maneutred as craftily into a smashing 
big scene as this story of a young wife who steals 
because her husband likes nice things. . I’ve 
grown exhausted recording the fine acting ‘Alice 
Brady has done this season. Here is more of the 
same sort’’*—Charles Brackett, in this weekly for 
non-Dubuquers, April 30. 


RITZ Thea. West 48th St. Mats. Wed. 
and Sat., 2:30, Nightly at 8:30 








BELASC W. 44th St. Eves. 8:30 
Mats. Thurs. & Sat., 2:30 
“ ‘Hit the ae — buoyantly through the 
evening.’’—N. Y. Times 
LEW FIELDS AND VINCENT YOUMANS 
present a Nautical Musical Comedy 


HIT THE DECK! 
LOUISE GROODY “aus 


MADELINE CAMERON and STELLA MAYHEW 


Eves 8:30. Mats. 


WINTER GARDEN Fy 82) sx" 
The Messrs. Shubert present 
greatest musical comedy ever staged 


THE CIRCUS 
PRINCESS 


= one of the most entertaining musical shows 
in town. . . takes the audience to a small but bril- 
liant circus com ery of the incomparable ** Poodles” 

Hanneford and his family, siz gyrating Pachas, 
and Bee Star who hangs by one arm over the ring 
and gives a new meaning to suspended animation 
I found the sawdust interlude in “The Circus 
Princess"’ sheer rapture. 

Moreover ‘‘The Circus Princess’’ has George 
Hassell—never has Mr. Hassell been more glori- 
ously ridiculous than as the Grand Duke Sergius. 

‘The Circus Princess” goes toward the ed of the 
list of musical offerings.’’—The New Yorker. 

George Hassell, Desiree Tabor, Guy Roberison 

Poodles"’ Hanneford and family. 


MONTH OF THE 
L / th MOTION PICTURE 


WILLIAM FOX Presents 


WHAT 
PRICE 
GLORY 


— HARRIS Theatre, 


W. 42nd St. 
Twice Daily—2:30, 8:30 
ALL SEATS RESERVED 


























JED HARRIS Presents 


‘BROADWAY’ 


BROADHURST Wist-wra. "si 
By Philip Dunning and George Abbott 
SEATS—8 WEEKS IN ADVANCE 











IBERTY ¥,.2%,% 
4 : Mats. Wed & Sat. 
Direction....A. E. Erlanger 
THE SURPRISING MUSICAL COMEDY 


ADY DO 


With KARYL NORMAN 
NANCY WELFORD and LEW HEARN 
Popular Mat., Wed. $2.75 


ss" THE SECOND MAN 


us’ PY GMALI ON 


May 16 
GUILD _ iiss. Thurs. and sets 2:30 





sts" RIGHT YOU ARE 
W's! MR. PIM PASSES BY 


GARRICK a so aac thurs. Sat 


ser" THE SILVER CORD 


‘is 3; NED McCOBB’S DAUGHTER 
sons GOLDE N THEA. €or i'was 


Eves. 8:30. Mats. Thurs. and Sat. 





DIFFERENT! 


55th STREET 
CINEMA 


JUST EAST OF SEVENTH AVENUE 
A Little Motion Picture House 
Reminiscent of Old Spain 
PRESENTING THE AMERICAN PREMIERE of 
“The Legend of the Bear’s Wedding” 
Opening in a few days Watch Newspapers for Date 
ART CINEMA LEAGUE DIRECTION 
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EDDIE DOWLIN 


B’way at 38th St. 
Matinees Wed. 


Eves. 

and Sat. 2: 
E. ERLANGER Presents 

THE INDISFUTABLE SUCCESS 


eg 
medy 


8:30 
30 


In the New 


HONEYMOON LANE 











Helen Ford 
PEGGY - ANN 


“| have not (a ee 
in a dozen corroding seasons, enjoyed any| 
musioal comedy so much.’’—Alexander 
Woollcott, in N. Y. World. j 


oe Different 
Musical Comedy 
un 


McCON NELL 




















Th W. 48 5 b we 
VANDERBILT fi." wer & sbte $338 
$50 weekly prize for 200 word 

article on 


The LADDER 


Details at Box Office 
Not necessary ‘to see the play to win the prize. 


WALDORF 50th St. East of B’way 


Eves. 8:30. Matinees 
Wednesday & Saturday. 









NEW AMSTERDAM ¥.. 


W. 42 St. 


Erlanger, teen st & Ziegfeld. Mer. Directors 


RLES DILLINGHAM presents 


Evs. &:20 
Wed., Sat. 2:20 











Thea. B’way & 40th St. 


EMPIRE Eves. 8:30. Mats. = 2. Ba. 2:30 


GILBERT —.- ont. A. 


JEANNE EAGELS 
“Her Cardboard Lover” 


By JACQUES DEVAL 
Adapted by Valerie Wyngate & F. G. Wodehouse 


HENRY MILLER’ Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 


Eves. at 8:30 
Theatre, 124 W. 43rd 
GILBERT MILLER Presents 


HOLBROOK BLINN 
“The Play’s the Thing”’ 


By Ferenc Molnar 
Adapted by P. G. Wodehouse 


MAXINE ELLIOTT’S fi. thea sat. 
Theatre, 39th St. 
GILBERT MILLER Presents 


ETHEL BARRYMORE 
“The Constant Wife” 


By W. Somerset Maugham 
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< May 14, 15, 16: 
DIX in “KN 
REILLY”: 
ORE 








THEATRE 


p L A 7 Madison Ave. at 59 St. 


Direction Leo Brecher 





Sun. & Mon., May 15 and 16—IRENE RICH in 
“THE CLIMBERS.” Also CHARLIE CHAPLIN 
in “SHOULDER ARMS.” Tues. & Wed., May 17 
and 18: BELLE BENNETT in “THE FOURTH 
COMMANDMENT.” Thurs. & Fri., May 19 and 
20: THOMAS MEIGHAN in “BLIND ALLEYS.” 
Sat.. May 21: TOM MIX in “THE BRONCHO 
TWISTER.” 





“Smart New York’s Favorite Movie” 




















GRAND STREET FOLLIES 
of 1927 


Will Open May 17 and 
Play Through May 29 


pee: 


WERIE, 


16: LON CHANEY in “TELL IT TO 
18: JOAN CRAWFORD 


May 14, 15, 
THE MARINES”; May 17, 
in “THE TAX! DANCER’; May 19, 20: HARRY 
LANGDON in “LONG PANTS’’ May 21, 22, 23: 
RICHARD DIX in “KNOCKOUT REILLY.” 














Broadway at 
51st Street 


CAPITOL 








COMFORT — CHARM—DISTINCTION 
phy vy In MARY ATON NEIGHBORHOOD PLAYHOUSE Three virtues we hope never to lose— 
for the|ommrra, “LUCKY || 466 Grand Street, Dry Dock 7516 ||] Sitien piture cameiamest 
Same | PAUL WHITEMAN ORCHESTRA—BALLET— SOLOISTS 
Price | 565 RESERVED SEATS AT $165 0 —Major Bdwerd Bowes 
The Strand Roof ELTINGE. bees ete stats LILLIAN GISH 





Broadway at 47th Street 
NEW YORK’S 


Leading Restaurant 


REVUE AND DANCING 











Wed. and Sat. 2:30 


“By All Means Go to See 


‘TOMMY’ 


a Delightful Comedy” 
—Percy Hammond, Herald Tribune. 








in ANNIE LAURIE 


A Metro- Goldwyn, Maver Peture 


EM BASS Saw Hy doth St. 


Twice Daily 2.45—8.45 
All Seats Reserved 
Matinees 50c. to $1.00. All Seats Reserved 
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“One of the finest pic- 
tures ever made—women 
shrieked, men gasped at 
the most thrilling scene 
the motion picture cam- 
era has ever recorded.”— 
Langdon W. Post, Eve. World 


\ 


A Paramount Picture by 
Merian Cooper and Er- 
nest Schoedsack 








The Most Remarkable 

Performance ever 

given in a Motion 
Picture Theatre 


ROXY SYMPHONY 
ORCHESTRA of 110 


Chorus of 100 


Ballet of 50 


Qe 


World’s Greatest 
Theatre 
7th Ave. and 50th St. 
Under the personal 
direction of 
S. L. Rothafel 
(Roxy) 








THEATRE, W: 5 
TIMES SQ. 730.“ "Mats, ‘Thurs, de Bat, 2596 


C 


A Melodrama of New York Underworld 


By Samuel Shipman & John B. Hymer 


with JAMES RENNIE & 
CHESTER MORRIS in Cast of 100 








‘ e b] 
Allan Dinehart & 
M Sinner Claiborne Foster 


KLAW tints: Tidhs 2%sat 230: 








BOOTH Thea., 
W. 45th St., Eves. 8:30 
Mats. Wed. & Sat. 


Saturday's 
Children 


“Best American 
play of the year.” 
—Gabriel, Sun. 














“bit.” Dorothy Mackaill _ stares 
through the part of the heroine, and 
a lot of gents are terribly manly in 
other parts. 


Se ties UNDERSTANDING HEART” 
at the Capitol is about one of 
those nice girls of the woods, and is 
kept warm by fire fighters and the 
actions of strong men. In spite of 
such familiar things it is not so bad, 
and won’t tax your sense of probabil- 
ities to the hurting point. 


HE Roxy has “Alaskan Adven- 

tures” which, if I remember 
rightly, was reviewed in this column 
some months ago. However, to jog 
your memory we will go into it again. 
It is a photographic account of the 
wanderings of two gentlemen through, 
around and over Alaska in the com- 
pany of a bow and arrow and a 
funny-looking dog named Wrong- 
start. They shot bears and caribou, 
watched the Yukon break up in spring, 
went into the Valley of Ten Thou- 
sand Smokes, and saw icebergs break 
from glaciers and float away to sea. 
You should be vastly interested by 
seeing what they saw. Also on the 
bill is Laura La Plante in ““The Love 
Thrill.” Don’t let it disturb your 
sleep. 


ITH the greatest possible regret 

I must write down that Bebe 
Daniels is not at all funny in 
“Sefiorita,” at the Paramount, al- 
though it is probably not her fault. 
The film is a rehash of all the tales 
about the embattled South American 
ranchers, and is served up with a dash 
of “The Mark of Zorro.” 


PEAKING, as we were some sen- 

tences ago, of newsreels, why 
wouldn’t it be a good idea for some- 
one to collect all the best of them that 
have been made and shake them into 
an evening’s entertainment? There 
might even be some money in it. 


—O. C. 
* 
WHIMSY 


[From the McCoy (Ore.) Itemizer] 
During a dance Saturday evening John 

Ellis cut young White severely with a 

knife, there being no reason for it. 


To my kind friends I wish to express 
my sincere thanks for your votes in the 
recent contest. Come sit with me on my 
“sofa.”"—Notice in the Wills Point 
(Tex.) Chronicle. 


Political favor in the Lone Star 
state. 
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MAGNIFIQUE « 


“You know what is good. Somc 
Vermouth Mouquin; a little 
orange juice or ia of bitters; 
some cracked ice; some (what 
you have, eh?)—shake well— 
and oh, la, la, such superb 
liqueur, even with present-temps 
ingredients.” 


AiKouquity's 


~ALCOHOUC 


Bermouth 


Just as of old, only five ounces of 
pure alcohol removed from each bot- 
tle to comply with American law. A 
swallow before dinner will chase 
away that tired feeling. Remember— 
Mouquin’s Vermouth makes “what 
you have”’ last longer. 


In French style (dry) or Italian 
(sweet). At quality grocers, every- 
where, or send the coupon—and see 
what you get. 


Meouqui 
LUT 
468 West Broadway, New York 


Phone Spring 0044 


SEND THIS COUPON WITH 10c 
and get by return mail— 

1. “Mr. Mouquin’s Personal Recipe Book"’ 

2. A Discount Certificate that saves 25c 
when you buya quart from your dealer. 

3. Sample bottle Mouquin’s Vermouth. 
Check if you wish:....Italian (sweet) 

French (dry). 


ee 


PROTECT ROOM INTERIORS 


ALL-STZEL 





Radiator Shields and Enclosure 


Beautify rooms, 
dust streaks on Walls 
Curtains and Drapes. 
Finished in desired wood 
and plain colors. Equipped 
with Humidifier. 

Send for Folder “NY” 14 


Open type Shields $17.50 up 
Enclosures $50.00 up 
W. H. Johnson & Son Co. 
Tel. Ashland 6951 203 East 15th St., 


prevent 


N. Y. 
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It takes skill to produce a beautiful permanent wave, 
but it requires talent and the ‘Test Curl” system to 
create a “marcelled”’ permanent of wide, natural, 
softly rolling waves. 

Mr. Emile will arrange for a “Test Curl” at any 
time, without obligation, if you will come in or tele- 
phone for an appointment. 


Write for our NEW booklet, “Emile’s Style in Permanent Waving.” 


693 Fifth Ave. smaecnnx. Plaga 6090 














































(Ceaser ens CVODD) CVODD CWOID DOWLOAD EWOT® 


‘“ohe MADISON 


THEODORE TITZE 
Managing Director 


New York's Most Exclusive Ftotel 


CVOID 


ISTINGUISHED by its ac- 

knowledged supremacy as an 
hotel and restaurant of quiet 
charm, The MADISON appeals 
to the guest who cherishes the 
dignity of a well ordered Town 
House without its obligations. 


Of Moderate Size. Accessible. 
A Restful environment. . Of ac- 
cepted social prestige . . Host to 
a fastidious clientele. 


“ohes MADISON 
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COUPLE 


HEY came into Childs a little 
before the dinner hour. (You 
have seen their counterpart 
many times, I am sure.) Three days 
of New York had driven them to the 
security of known retreats; they had 
fallen back on the white unloveliness 
of a standardized restaurant and were 
dimly thankful for the sanctuary it 
afforded. 
They were young. They were un- 
questionably honeymooners—honest, 
meagre folk from some honest little 
town. The telltale marks were writ- 
ten all over them—their uneasiness, 
their awkward progress, the way they 
wore their clothes, straining for an 
effect that didn’t quite come off. The 
girl was by this time aware, probably, 
that her own clothes showed faint 
traces of the mail-order influence. 
She was pretty, country fashion. He 
was a nice young man. For a moment 
they sat at their table, waiting. Then 
the girl realized that this was a self- 
service Childs; she nodded toward the 
counter. They arose and walked 
stifly over to where the silver trays 
began, trying to cover their mistake 
by conversing with each other in an 
easy manner, and failing. Their 
embarrassment was all about them, in 
little gobs. 


ACK at their table again, they 

both knew (but did not say so) 
that they had not ended with the food 
they wanted. It was no matter—three 
days had accustomed them to minor 
disappointments. Nothing was what it 
seemed. The dull roar of distant 
dishes was in their ears, the passing of 
countless people before the window 
was across their vision, they were in 
New York, and they were having din- 
ner. Methodically, without looking, 
without caring, the young man poured 
pepper over his vegetable stew. When 
she spoke, he smiled slightly but did 
not answer. This was one of the 
moments—a moment of vegetable 
stew and weariness and a city that was 
not what it had promised—that the 
lodge brothers of the young man 
would not hear about on his return. 
His lodge pin was visible beneath his 
lapel as he sat there. 

The girl was trying to hold her 
fork correctly—crooking her little 
finger, poking daintily at chicken pie. 
It didn’t take. The angle of her fork 
matched, to a nicety, her clothes. Yet 
she was bravely doing the little trick 
(not quite so bravely nor so frequently 
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had built around the name New York. 
And she was still trying to garnish the 
moments as best she could. She men- 
tioned the way the coffee was served 
in an individual pitcher with the cup 
inverted. ‘That was an item. She 
pointed toward a shop-girl who was 
smoking a cigarette. That was an 
item. The young man nodded. 


HREE days. They had discovered 

Broadway and Fifth Avenue. 
They had gone to Chinatown, and 
they had seen Grant’s Tomb (in the 
rain). They had gone to a show. They 
had been in a hotel dining-room. 
Their time was almost up. New York 
was a grayness—a thing to be talked 
about but never, except secretly, 
thought about. A thing that would 
soon be over. Better days. Well, they 
were married. She had the ring on 
her finger. 

They finished their coffee, and the 
young man gathered up the checks. 
At the cashier’s cage, he tried to pay 
the score while he was putting on his 
topcoat. It was an awkward piece 
of business, and he got in people’s 
way. 

Then he and she went through the 
revolving door and I saw them disap- 
pear in the direction of Broadway. 
Once they were on Broadway they 
could get their bearings. —-E. B. W. 


THE WEEKEND 


Is anything more tedious 
Than a blue sky 
And gravel walk 


Between trees? 


Except the white 
Woman at my side 
Who is pretending 
That I love her. 


—Louis GILMORE 
es 
ALCHEMY IN NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Miller’s ice-house caught fire, and 
though a determined effort was made to 
save the building from flames, it burned 
to the ground. With it 20,000 pounds of 
ice were reduced to ashes.—Peterboro 


(N. H.) Transcript. 
om 


The girl was taken to the Methodist 
Hospital in the police ambulance. She 
was given an anecdote.—Indiana paper. 

Hospital nurses know good ones, 


too. 





RESTAURANT 
NOW OPEN 





A NEW KIND OF 
APARTMENT HOTEL 


With rooms spaciously proportioned! And clos- 
ets large enough for even a queen's ward- 
robe! . . . With serving pantries and electric 
refrigeration in every apartment! With extra 
rooms for accommodating your guests! With 
maid service that is quiet, courteous, efficient, 
. and included in your rentals! 
And located at the platinum hub of New York's 
everything 


unobtrusive . . 










“Social Quarter’—convenient to 
you'd care to be convenient to! 


Apartments, 2 to 7 rooms, un- 
furnished and furnished (in- 
comparably), $2500 up. 
Leasing now. Occu- 


LE 
pancy immediately, or >) 
October Ist. Alfred 
C. Ray, Manager. 


440 PARK AVE. 


This is a Bing & Bing Building 
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NEW, 
SAMPLES 
EXCLUSIVELY 


THE FROCKS 
Half- Priced 
7 to SHO 


HALF-PRICED/ 


MAXON MODEL GOWNS 
11 East 36" St, New York City 
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THE GOATS 
Half- Priced 
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and finished in England. 


$3.50 Each. 


Black, Cordovan and Tan 
Price $4. 








Importers Haberdashers 


NON-SHRINKABLE OXFORD SHIRTS 
These polo shirts are of fine quality white Oxford, woven 
Absolutely warranted not to 
shrink. Collar attached. Barrel Cuffs. Box pleat down 
entire front with six buttons. Custom tailored. 
Also in neckband style with French cuffs. 


Three Shirts for $10. 


BRAIDED BELTS 


Skillfully braided by hand from one piece of the finest 
saddle leather, these belts wear wonderfully well without 
losing their shape. The play in the braiding gives unusual 
comfort and correct support to the trousers. 


Albert Leonard George, Iu. 


G08 Madison Ave., at 58th Street, New York 
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When little hands are pretty and 
practical 
and $3. more 
(eS 
PURSES : GIFTS : HOSIERY : GLOVES 
New St. Regis Shop Fifth Avenue at 55th St 
409 Madison Avenue, at Forty-eighth St. 
Waldorf-Astoria, 34th St. and Fifth Avenue 
1580 Broadway, (With Men's Dept.) 
ESTABLISHED 16842 
MEMBERS NEW YORK STOCK EXCHANGE 
26 BROADWAY NEW YORK 
ANNOUNCE THE OPENING OF AN 
UPTOWN OFFICE AT 
252 PARK AVENUE 
UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF 
MR. HUGH WINSLOW 
MAY 2, 1927 
eo0¢ eo0¢ 
4 New Yorkers 
KEITH MORGAN VASH YOUNG 
LLOYD BUNTING H. H. PENNOCK 











School Days, Good old ! 


and father digs and digs. First Prep 
then College. What if his jeans were 
empty? The Life Insurance Educa- 
tional Plan does the trick. 


17 E. 42nd St. MURRAY HILL 2117 
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ADVANCED 
BRIDGE—| 


7 author of the following 
article has thought it advisable 
to write an extension course to 
the current books and essays on bridge. 
The following goes beyond the ordi- 
nary, goes tangent to the usual. 
Most of the following addenda will 
not be found in any of the treatises 
upon bridge by well-known exponents 
of the game. 

Where your teacher leaves off is 
where the author begins. Thus such 
masters of bridge as Work, Foster, 
Lentz and Lardner give hundreds of 
rules, cautions, tables and advice on 
finessing. But—what do you do when 
you don’t dare finesse? Suppose your 
partner is the fellow who has in- 
definitely promised to renew the second 
mortgage on your house, and you know 
that if you try and finesse and don’t 
make it, and go down three doubled, 
he’ll probably foreclose the mort- 
gage?! 

What do you say about that, Mr. 
Foster? Where does Polyglot Bridge 
help you there, Mr. Lardner? The 
author has given you the solution— 
see Rule No. 1 at the end of this 


article. 


gotiencmrad the most important 
aid in bridge is a practice which the 
author finds merely skimmed over, or 
even entirely neglected in other works, 
viz., keeping score. It is generally wise 
to have a pencil well concealed on the 
person, but easily accessible. As soon 
as the foursome is seated, make a quick 
draw with the pencil, take the pad 
away from the host, and start writing 
in the names in a helpful sort of way. 
One can thus usually keep the pad, and 
put down the scores all evening. Of 
course, if there is an officious, snoop- 
ing person at the table who insists on 
checking up, and re-adding columns of 
figures, try something else. Try leav- 
ing early. 

Another subject the author has 
found neglected in bridge bibliography 
is talking across the board. This art 
should be cultivated until partners be- 
come clairvoyant. One must practice 
and practice. In the beginning one 
may tentatively try such antennae- 
like suggestions as, “Say, brother, don’t 
you give out pictures on Fridays?” or, 
“Ain’t they any spades in this deck?” 
Later, with the delicacy of true 
artistry, one uses subtlety. For in- 
stance, at a crucial moment the author 
generally asks the erstwhile partner, 
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“Do you play conventions?” In the 
discussion which follows, sometimes 
participated in rancidly by the oppo- 
nents, one will often learn whether 
partner’s bid was or was not business. 

Other matters which the author will 
take up in future articles are: Oppor- 
tune telephone calls, misdeals, and 
higher forms of toe-tapping. 


ULES which the author has 
found helpful and which go far 
beyond all other books are as follows: 

1. A peek is worth two finesses. 

2. When in doubt quarrel. 

3. Have in mind a set of rules by 
the unknown author of a book which 
nobody knows. Use freely. 

4, Discussion is the better part of 
valor. 

5. An unbreakable twenty-dollar 
bill is the best defence. 

—Paut GouLp 







































DOWN-TOWN LYRICS 


BripGE TROLLEY 


The rocketing trolley that runs on the 
Bridge 
Has a fare at which no one should 
stickle: 
Two cents and a half for a single- 
way trip, 
Or over and back for a nickel. 


It swoops and it sways—and its color 
is red, 
It is wobbly, no doubt, but not 
fickle; 
For it never runs off from the Bridge 
to the street, 
And it never asks more than a 
nickel. 


And trolleys and “L” trains and 
autos and trucks, 
They tangle themselves in a pickle 
All over the place—while the little 
red car 
Runs merrily on, for a nickel. 


—BurKE Boyce 


DILIGENT, BUT SILLY 


The Vevay fire department was called 
at two o'clock. They hastened to the 
‘ene and aided wonderfully toward the 
lurther spread of the fire—Vevay (Ind.) 
Switzerland Democrat. 


Large room adjoining bath, nice room 
or man and wife or stenographer.— 
Helena (Mont.) Independent. 


As the case may be. 
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Preserving the Atmosphere of 
Your Own Home 


T= Uptown Offices of this Company were designed not 
only to provide banking service, but to supply that in- 
tangible, yet instantly recognizable something known as 
atmosphere, which means so much to some and almost every- 
thing to women of taste. 


Ler us suggest your calling at—say, Broadway-73rd Street, 
or Madison Ave.- 74th Street for a visit of inspection. Women 
will be especially interested in the things we have thought 
of for their convenience. 


InpivipuaL checking accounts are invited and interest is 


credited each month on daily balances. All other banking 
and trust services. 


UNITED STATES 
MorTGAGE & [TRUST COMPANY 


Capital and Surplus $7,500,000 


Main Office : 55 Cedar Street 


Broadway at 73rd Street Madison Avenue at 74th St. 
125th Street at 8th Avenue Lexington Avenue at 47th St. 
New York 
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Union Pacific 


Railroad 


Analyzed in our 
WEEKLY REVIEW 


ORANGE CouNTY 
mits 
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Copy No. 28 on request 


Leave the city at four in the afternoon a 
and you will arrive at the charming 
Goshen Inn in plenty of time for a Let us analyze 
charming dinner. And without danger your securities 
of being detained by a not-so-charming 
village constable en route. A pleasant 
way is by the Bear Mountain Bridge. 
Returning is not so easy. You won't 
want to leave, once you have suc- 
cumbed to the lure of Goshen Inn with 
its cordial rooms, the excellent eighteen- 
hole golf course available to guests and 
the music of Larry Siry every Saturday 
evening. Official opening May 2Ist. 


GOSHEN INN || prince & WHITELY 


GOSHEN, N. Y. Established 1878 


Members New York Stock Excnanos 





Securities carried 
on conservative margin 


For information and reservations 
The Kellogg Service, Inc., Managers. 25 BROAD ST. NEW YORK 
19 West 44th St., N. Y. C. 


UPTOWN OFFICE: 
Phone Vanderbilt 3148 


HOTEL ST. REGIS 
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A NOVEL ABOUT THE 
Whoops Sisters by 
PETER ARNO 


At last we have the life and loves of 
The New Yorker’ s Whoops Sisters. Their 
rise to fame and fortune has been de- 
lightfully chronicled by their origin- 
ator, Peter Arno, who has written 
the book and drawn the pictures. 


At your bookseller’s $1.75 
SIMON AND SCHUSTER 


Publishers 
37 West 57th St. New York 
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Now you can 
freshen up 
an time, anywhere 


CLEANSING TISSUE 
AND COLD CREAM 
aa a 





AT LEADING DEP’T & DRUG STORES 


or send this ad and 10c to Freshie Co., 433-4th 
Ave., N. Y., Dept. H, for introductory pkége. 
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RECENT 
BOOKS 


The Girl from Rector’s 
—Explaining Proust— 
French Fiction — Fem- 
inine Criticism 


HETHER 

one agrees or 
not that Rector’s 
was the “gayest and 
most romantic” res- 
taurant in New 
York, George Rec- 
tors volume of 
reminiscences at least deserves the first 
of those two adjectives. At the time 
when “two bags of laundry and a 
Babylonian garden on the horizon 
would later prove to be a lady with 
leg-o’-mutton sleeves under a picture 
hat,” Paul Potter, in search of a title 
for a French farce, retired to Rector’s 
to meditate. ‘“‘As he reached our res- 
taurant a hansom cab drove up and a 
very pretty girl stepped out. Her 
skirts were raised a trifle higher than 
schoolgirls wore them then and a trifle 
lower than grandmothers wear them 
now. She made a beautiful picture, 
and in a flash the observant Potter had 
his title for his farce. It was “The 
Girl from Rector’s.’ ” 

Thus Mr. George Rector, who has 
preserved “The Girl from Rector’s” 
as the title of his book, which New 
Yorkers will assuredly read with in- 
terest, amusement, and perhaps a tinge 
of melancholy. ‘The farce in ques- 
tion, he tells us, having helped to make 
Rector’s restaurant, was destined to 
ruin Rector’s hotel. It was the first 
of the Parisian plays depicting some of 
the reasons why men leave home, and 
the Girl from Rector’s acquired na- 
tion-wide fame—‘“so much so that 
when an out-of-town buyer wrote 
home to his wife on Hotel Rector sta- 
tionery, no sooner was that loving 
epistle opened and the contents duly 
noted than the long-distance telephone 
wires grew heliotrope with congested 
wifely indignation,” and the poten- 
tially, if not actually, erring husband 
departed to more decorous pastures. 

Mr. Rector and his father man- 
aged, however, to provide New York 
with an institution still lingering in the 
memories of mortal men. The for- 
mer claims to be the man who changed 
Broadway. “I found Broadway a 
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ALWAYS A HEAD 





Monsieur R. Louis 
will advise you on- 


= Style of haircut 
—~the advantages of a 

ermanent ~the safety 
of hair coloring 


Consultation gratis 
with Monsieur R. Louis 
10-12a.m., 2° p.m. except Sat. 


PLAZA 3947 


R-LOULS 


26W58"S TF OPP-HOTEL PLAZA 











quiet little lane of ham and eggs in 
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I’ve justcomefrom 
? I’ve never seen a store 

Cash s. like it. Every good 

nut that grows, in the shell, shelled 

or salted. There are walnuts, 

brazil Duts, pecans, almonds— 

everything.” 


CHARLES S. CASH, INC. 


Consult your phone book for 15 
New York stores, 2 Philadelphia 
stores. Mail Orders Everywhere. 
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1899, and I left it a full-blown ave- 
nue of lobsters, champagne, and 
morning-after.” This cryptic al- 
lusion refers chiefly to the last war- 
time phase of Rector’s, when, as de- 
scribed by the proud author, taste and 
sense had so completely vanished that 
nothing was too bad in the shape of 
food, too raucous in the shape of 
trombones, too crowded in the matter 
of dance-floor space, to prevent the 
younger Rector and his partners from 
coining money. In the main, his story 
is of brighter and better days, though 
he strenuously denies that he is one 
of those people who think only the 
past Was good. 

To quote his own words: “When 
the wick of reminiscence is burning 
brightly in the oil of memory, I see 
O. Henry, Stephen Crane, Lillian 
Russell, the Whitneys, Oscar Ham- 
merstein, Rex Beach, Montgomery 
and Stone, Eugene Field, Paul Arm- 
strong, Tad, Diamond Jim Brady, 
David Graham Phillips, Stanford 
White.” Of that crowd and that 
period George Rector has much to re- 
late. How, for instance, did Dan 
Daly, who starred with Edna May in 
“The Belle of New York,” die? Ac- 
cording to this witness, by living for 
two years on a diet of snails, washed 
down with two pints of champagne! 
A glorious and peaceful death, I 
should say, rising to protest against 
Mr. Rector’s insinuation that snails 
are an unpleasant affectation, culti- 
vated chiefly by persons who cannot 
pronounce or translate escargots. 


pe Jim Brapy’s Gargantu- 
an eating exploits, to the dreary 
accompaniment of carafes of orange 
juice, suggest a more dreadful death. 
They also explain why he offered 
$100,000 in gold to Johns Hopkins 
Hospital, if that learned body would 
provide him with a new stomach, pref- 
erably that of an elephant. However, 
there was wisdom in his philosophy 
that “being a sucker is fun—if you 
can afford it.” Mr. Rector quotes 
some specimen meals of this “earnest 
eater,” neither in sorrow nor in anger, 
which is all the more surprising be- 
cause he gives several recipes for vari- 
ous famous dishes at Rector’s, and de- 
scribes his heroic apprenticeship in 
Paris in order to learn the secret of 
sauce Marguery, for which Brady had 
a passion—all of which proves that he 
himself had a real gourmet’s sense. 
But being a true-born American he 
saw the humors of the French variety 
of the species, as, for instance, the in- 








... Accosting a Girl on the Boulevard 


One of the twelve full-page drawings by 
Peter Arno (of Whoops Sisters fame) that 
come with this book. 


Perrect but telegraphic French 


for the ten-day visitor who wants the 
expressions, gestures and customs of 
the ten-year resident. 

Even if you are not sailing tonight 
on the De Grasse, you may find this 
book an amusing way to spend $1.75 


mS FRANCE ON 
TEN WORDS A DAY we 


“McCarty-Lee” is the pseudonym of the authors, Witson McCarty 
and Howarp M. Lee. These lads have collected hundreds and hundreds of 
French words and expressions, made them so phonetic, amusing and instructive 
that this book is conservatively, nay, enthusiastically endorsed, in fact, 


published by Simon and Scuuster, 37 West 57th Street, New York. 
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VARONA DENTIFRICE elimi- 
nates the taste and odor of to 
bacco, purifies the breath and 
keeps the teeth white. $1.25, $4.00. 


VARONA SKIN FOOD patted 
into the skin before retiring over- 
comes the as effect of smok- 
ing. $1-2-3 


ANGELA VARONA 


22 East 55th Street, New York 
‘ Appointments: Plaza 8822, 4056 
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scr Verena Toilet 
Preparations are always on 
sale at Bonwit Teller Co., 
Franklin Simon & Co., Lord 

Taylor, Stern Bros., and 
John Wanamaker’s. 
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“PREP “RANCHES 


“A School Without Books” 


N the mountains of Arizona 
he yy Verdi Valley. 


signed to prepare boys in the 


oa heodore Roosevelt was sfitted 
for his career. Limited to 50 boys. 
Study and observation in the open. 
Woodcraft, fundamentals of me- 
chanics, metal- working, electrical 
work. Mine inspection. Outdoor 
sports; tennis, supervi 
cent Richards. 


ised by Vin- 


Buildings and equipment new. 
Send for illustrated booklet. 


SPECIAL SUMMER SESSION 
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World’s Champion 
Bridge Player Tells 
You How to Bid 


CCORDING to Wilbur C.White- 

head, Sidney Lenz is the greatest 

aa player the world has ever seen. 

‘Lenz on Bridge’’ he tells you 

Aas methods of bidding that his 

great skill and experience have 
shown to be most successful. 

He spreads the cards on the table 
and tells you the absorbing story of 
how one bid failed and another won. 
Together with him you play 435 

‘key’’ hands and each time he gives 
you common-sense reasons extremely 
easy to grasp and to apply. 

At your bookstore there is a co y 
of ‘‘Lenz on Bridge’’ which ought 
to have your name on the fly-leaf. 
Spend your next free evening with 
this book. Then see how often you 
win rubbers solely through the sug- 
gestions made by Mr. Lenz. Order 
the book today.—$2.50 


LENZ on 
BRIDGE 


Read also 
Lenz On Contract Bridge 


by Sidney S. Lenz, is a clear exposition of the 
basic ora a ae this game. Helps 
your bidding and improves your game. $1.50 
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Paay TEXAS 


5 PERFECT COURTS 

NEAR SUTTON DLACE 

67**T. & AVENUE A 
REASONABLE RATES ~ > 
EXPERT hey llega tee FOR 
BEGINNERS ~ » PARTNERS 
FURNIJHED IF DESIRED~ 


IRI PT 


67JT.& AVE. A WEJTEND AV. 96ST 
RHINELANDER 2497 = RIVERSIDE +9029 




















dignant client in Paris who nearly 
.died when his prunes were served to 
him wrong end to. 


HE Rectors have several startling 

achievements to their credit. At 
the World’s Fair in Chicago, in 1893, 
they opened the Café Marine, where 
a form of afternoon tea became very 
popular with the ladies, in a manner 
strangely prophetic of this decadent 
age. “I doubt that Sir Thomas Lip- 
ton ever grew this tea on his planta- 
tions in the Far East. And although 
the teacups were beautiful Chinese 
porcelain, the contents had a Scotch 
aroma which was more thistles than 
heather.” In fact, from that time and 
place sin in another form seems to 
date, for “it was also at the Café 
Marine that the first lady smoked the 
first cigarette in public.” But, as it was 
Princess Eulalie of Spain, Satan and 
his hosts triumphed. Not so satanic, 
but as revolutionary (in the complete 
sense of that word), was the revolving 
door, which Rector’s was the first to 
install in New York. The delighted 
youth of Manhattan threw itself into 
that door for one glorious afternoon, 
whirling like dervishes, and providing 
the city with a new thrill. 

It is impossible to do more than hint 
at the variety of people and topics 
which fills Mr. Rector’s pages. In 
those days bootlegging was as well 
recognized a profession as it is today, 
and we learn that whiskey purchased 
out of bond cost about two dollars a 
gallon. When this proof whiskey had 
been reduced, it was sold at forty cents 
a drink, or at the rate of forty dollars 
a gallon, leaving a profit of thirty- 
eight dollars on every gallon. But 
Fine Champagne Cognac of 1811 cost 
twenty dollars a bottle, and that sum 
also represented a good dinner for a 
party of five, with two bottles of 
champagne and cigars. “That was 
when “we whispered across candle 
lamps. . . . But now a conversation 
must be pitched one octave higher than 
a bellowing, howling saxophone... . 
Every person at the table is now a 
cheer leader. The most important 
article of evening clothing is the ear 
muff. The Autocrat of the Breakfast 
Table has been succeeded by the 
Maniac of the Cover Charge.” 


UCH has been written about 
Marcel Proust, and much more 
has been whispered in suburban circles 
where the non-translated portions of 
“Remembrance of Things Past” are 
still a mystery, but the first book of 
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Luggage Exclusively 











Outstanding features of this Travel 
Set for men are smartness and dura- 
bility. Large trunk built to withstand 
hard usage and extra size russet case 
has reinforced corners and stout locks. 
Hat box for silk and opera hats. 


ARTHUR GILMORE 


Inc. 


22 EAST 55th ST.. N.Y. 


Vuitton Trunks and Service. 
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The 


Windermere 


APARTMENT HOTEL 
666 WEST END AVE. 
Corner 92nd St. 


The Premier of Metropolitan 
Apartment Hotels—ready for 
occupancy June Ist. 

Suites of 1, 2, 3 rooms 

with serving pantry 


Under owner-management, the 
smartest of restaurants, smaller din- 
ing rooms for private entertaining. 


Foo eae SeSeSeSeSeGe! 


Herbert Jones Timothy J. Norton 
Managing Representatives 
© Booklet and Floor plans upon application 
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ASK HELEN SCOTT for any 


information or service you need in Paris. 


You may need a shopping com- 
panion, an interpreter, a steamship 
passage, a doctor, or expert advice 
as to where and what to buy. 


All information without charge. 


Suite 207, 50 Faubourg Saint-Honoré 
Phone: Elysées 90.54 Cables: “HELSCOT” 


—— 
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THE ALRAE 


37 East 64th Street 
Between Madison and Park Avenues 


A Residential Hotel 


Summer Occupancy 


In the very heart of New 
York's finest residential section 
and surrounded by notable 
private homes—a quiet and ex- 
clusive environment. 


1,2,3,4 and more Rooms 
Larger Suites May Be Arranged 


Furnished or Unfurnished 


Southern exposure, assuring a maxi- 
mum of sunlight and air. Many of 
the apartments have individual 


H terraces; all have foyer halls and 
H serving pantries. Every bedroom has 
H a private bath. 


Rentals $1,000 and upward 


Agent on Premises or 


| Douglas L. Elliman & Co. 


Agent 


15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 
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Have you ever 


been called a 
Drab Blonde: ? 


e saleswoman slipped che 
= wo) ype frock sr 
ead, deftl — adiuated th > od 


beg aid eee a ot ney of disap- 
intment cross her face, as she 
Pooked at you ? 

Your eyes are always lovely 
—your skin fresh and youthful. 

hat was it? 

Isn’t your hair a bit unin- 
teresting ? 

But that is so unnecessary! A 
Golden es shampoo will 
change all that. 

It’s NOT a dye—it’s a glint 
°” old for blonde hair. 

t’s NOT a dye—it’sa hint of 
auburn for the darker shades. 

And so easy to do by your- 
self at home. 25¢ at drug or 
toilet counters, or direct. 
***].W.Kosr Co., 6844p 
Rainier Ave., Seattle, “Wash. 


Golden Glint 
SHAMPOO 


— that magic luster for every shade of hair 
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any worth to appear about him in 
English is Léon Pierre Quint’s “Mar- 
cel Proust: His Life and Work.” 
Here in three sections, devoted to his 
life, to a study of his style and tech- 
nique, and to his philosophy, the au- 
thor has presented the most complete 
survey of this fascinating writer 
known to me. M. Quint is an ardent 
admirer and is inclined to make more 
of his subject intellectually than some 
critics think warranted, but the bi- 
ographical portion and the literary 
analysis are beyond praise. No reader 
of Proust, devotee or not, can afford 
to overlook one of the finest pieces of 
contemporary French criticism. 


oe Dekosra is a French- 
man of another calibre, and his 
“Madonna of the Sleeping Cars” is 
frankly addressed to an audience very 
different from Proust’s. Usually, 
French best-sellers do not flourish 
when transplanted, but with luck, this 
novel may share the popular suffrages 
with those of Michael Arlen. M. 
Dekobra has succeeded, as only Paul 
Morand besides him can succeed, in 
describing an authentic Mayfair pup- 
pet, and he pulls the strings to 
good effect. Lady Diana Wyndham 
alone is worth the time that can 
be pleasurably wasted on this farrago 
of smart London society and wild 
Bolshevist adventure. Mr. Arlen will 
wish he had thought of her first, and 
Morand will rejoice that he was the 


. first of these Frenchmen who really 


have a cosmopolitan sense of humor 
and range of observation. Dekobra is 
an entertainer pure and simple; there 
is no undercurrent of seriousness in his 
brilliant flippancies, as in Morand, but 
unlike the latter, he has found a trans- 
lator whose version is a real master- 
piece. One feels as if the original 
must have been written in English, so 
perfectly has the tone of the conversa- 
tions been caught. By all means learn 
how Diana fell in love with Leonid 
Vladimirovitch Varichkine, but ended 
the hectic adventure as she began it: 
the madonna of the sleeping cars. 


| Bhatt woman rarely stoops in 
America to volumes of criticism, 
but Miss Mary Cass Canfield in “Gro- 
tesques” has the courage of her con- 
victions as well as her reveries. Wheth- 
er she is reducing Lady Oxford to her 
lowest terms or discussing Beatrice 
Lillie, defining jazz or exploding the 
legend of a literary female—Miss 
Canfield is always deft, sensitive, and 
stimulating. —ALCESTE 


NAF 


The British explorer who 
dressed every evening for dinner 
in the jungle showed proper 
respect for the pleasures of the 
table. 
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CRILLON 
niakeiehelelexe 


Sometimes it is well to ask the 
head waiter’s advice, for fear of 
going wrong—but this is not 
necessary in those few restau- 
rants where one can’t go wrong. 
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CRILLON 
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“Let me have the necessary 
means, 

A kitchen amply stored, and 
you shall see 

That like enchantment I will 
spread around 

A charm as powerful as the 
Siren’s voice.”’ 


Hegesander. 


CRILLON 


Ce ee ae 


CRILLON, Cafe and Restau- 
rant, decorated byWinold Reiss, 
is open (including Sunday) for 
breakfast, luncheon and dinner. 
Baumgarten Management. En- 
trance at 277 Park Avenue and 
116 East 48th. Complete Res- 
taurant Service to 277 Park 
Avenue Apartments. 
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HAVE YOU TRIED THE 


Tell It to the Judge Test? 
Wisecrackers’ Test? 

W hat-Do-You-Mean Test? 

Your Deal Test? 

Lowbrow Test? 

Quick, Watson, the Noodle Test? 


You will find them all 
and many others in 


I OUGHT TO 
KNOW THAT 


By BERTON BRALEY 
and GEORGE B. HILL 


The most entertaining of the 

Question Books. 40 general tests 

and 34 special tests. Original, 

amusing, informing. New and 

simple system of scoring. $1.50 
This is an Appleton Book 


D. APPLETON AND COMPANY 
35 WEST 32D ST., NEW YORK 




















CHARM 


MARY MARGARET McBRIDE 
and ALEXANDER WILLIAMS 


A bit sophisticated 
More thana bit witty 
Altogether delightful 


An education in charm 
sugar-coated with humor 
Stories of famous charmers. 


At All Good Bookstores 
$2.50 


RAE D.HENKLE CO. Inc. 
Publishers New York City 



































CECILE- HOWE- 
15 East 54th Street New York 
Gowns in the Modern Manner 


Commencement and Graduation 
Frocks—$49.50 and above 

Sports Costumes 
Hats for All Occasions 


Coats 














BOOKS WORTH 
READING 


We Recommend: 
FICTION 


[The first book in this list is reviewed 

in Recent Books, pp. 98-101.] 

THE MADONNA OF THE SLEEPING CARS, 
by Maurice Dekobra (Payson & 
Clarke). A delightful impression by 
a Frenchman of how Mayfair 
sophistication works when love can’t 
find a way. 

Younc MEN IN Love, by Michael Arlen 
(Doran). A typical Arlenesque tri- 
angle. 

THE SomsBreE FLAME, by Samuel Rogers 
(Payson & Clarke). A distinguished 
and sincere effort to portray a 
woman without shame, who has the 
courage of her sensations. 

THE WomMAN Whoo STOLE EveryTHING, 
by Arnold Bennett (Doran). Short 
stories of varying merit. 

Tue Case oF BEvAN YorkKE, by W. B. 
Maxwell (Doubleday, Page). In 
which an old-fashioned girl becomes 
ultra-modern, as the wages of sin. 

Tue Arrow, by Christopher Morley 
(Doubleday, Page). A whimsical 
fantasia on love’s young dream. 

Pieasep TO Meet You, by Christopher 
Morley (Doubleday, Page). An 
American lunatic at large. 

Crazy PAVEMENTS, by Beverley Nichols 
(Doran). A smartly written story 
of a young lamb amongst wolves. 

THE WoMAN ON THE BALcony, by Rose 
Caylor (Boni & Liweright). <A 
study of marriage versus love. 

BERNARD QueEsNay, by André Maurois 
(Appleton). The post-war genera- 
tion in France goes to work. 

MorTHER AND Son, by Romain Rolland 
(Holt). The third volume of “The 
Soul Enchanted.” 

Anpby Branopt’s Ark, by Edna Bryner 

(Dutton). Domestic entanglements. 

Fortune's Maccor, by Sylvia 

Townsend Warner (Viking Press). 

Enchanting story of the triumph of 

Pagan matter over Christian mind. 

THE Proressors LikE VopKa, by Har- 
old Loeb (Boni & Liveright). A 
fantasy on Russian love, New Eng- 
land conscience, and Montparnasse. 

Love Is Enoucu, by Francis Brett 
Young (Knopf). A _ two-volume 
novel in which unfolds a leisurely 
panorama of English life. 

INTIMATE AcropaTics, by Lord Stites 
(McBride). A diverting specimen 
of sophisticated comedy. 

HEART IN A Hurricane, by Charles G. 
Shaw (Brentano). Comic odyssey 
of a nice young man about town. 


And of Course You've Seen— 


A WRreATH oF Coup, by Arthur Waley 
(Houghton Mifflin). CHILDREN OF 
Divorce, by Owen Johnson (Little, 
Brown). THE BeEapiE, by Pauline 
Smith (Doran). Tue Story or A 
Wonpver Man, by Ring Lardner 
(Scribner). Evtmer Gantry, by 
Sinclair Lewis (Harcourt, Brace). 
One CrysTaL AND A Moruer, by 


Mr. 
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Between 61 st ond and 


793 Sanimgton Cue- Shep 





Rel. Rhinelond®™2 004 








at $7th Street 


2 Room apartments 
average $4200 

3 Room apartments 
average $6300 















PRIVATE MOUNTAIN LAKE 
Natural Park 


45 miles from New York City 
Would you care to share with ten (16) congenial 
families of refinement the enjoyment of privacy and 
beauty of 150 acres uncontaminated by the ‘‘devel- 
oper’? ‘Will eventually be worth many times actual 
cost of only $1,000 each family—no mortgage— 
Address Room 221, 59 Pine St., New York City. 











NEW OCEAN HOUSE 


Swampscott, Massachusetts 
The Eden of New England 
On the exclusive North Shore, twelve miles from 
Boston. Private Bathing Beach, Golf, Tennis, 
Delightful Music. Fine Motor Roads. Accommo- 
dations for 550. Write or wire. 
NEW OCEAN HOUSE, INC. 

Clement E. Kennedy, President, Swampscott, Mass. 











Do you rebel against the con- 
Individual stant crushing of individual lib- 
Liberty erty? Are you indignant at the ever 
increasing censorships, suppressions and 
prehibitions? Then read Benjamin R. Tucker’s ‘‘Indi- 
vidual Liberty.”” It is a book for free minds and 
courageous souls. It daringly champions liberty with- 
out any restriction. Send for it at once. Only 55c 
postpaid—clothbound, full size, well printed. Free 
catalogue of 50 other Vanguard titles at the same 
amazing price. 


VANGUARD PRESS, Inc., Dept. D-2 
80 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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THE NEW YORKER 





PROMINENT 
NEW YORKERS 


2000 prominent New York- 
ers in the CLUB ROSTER. 
Issued February 18, as a 
supplement to the 16th an- 
nual edition of CLUB. 
MEMBERS OF NEW 
YORK. 


Descriptive circular 
on request. 


CLUB MEMBERS OF 
NEW YORK 


51 East 42 Street. Vanderbilt 5273 














BLACK 
BUTTERFLIES 


by EvizABETH JORDAN 
“4 STORY brilliantly told 


by an author who un- 
derstands the young people 
of the day.” — Minneapolis 
Star. “Sincere and powerful, 
vigorous and realistic.” —Bos- 
ton Globe. “A 
brisk, candid 
story of mod- 
ern morality.” 
— Phila. Led- 
ger. $2.00 
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Superfluous 
Hair 


My method is en- 
thusiastically en- 
dorsed by science, 
and I give you my 
expert personal and 
confidential atten- 


tion. 
Pitan Maphack fiotlen 
By Multiple Electrolysis 
Destroyed painlessly by approved 
method. Write for booklet. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. Consultation free. 
Personal Service Only 
MARY ELIZABETH SCOLLAN 

358 Fifth Ave. (mr. 34th St.) Wis. 7889 









NINA NAZNANAMA 








John Murray Anderson- Robert Milton 
School"of the Theatre’ and Dance 


Instruction in Ev Branch of 
Dramatic Art 


Enrollments Received Now 


aay Pow Evening Classes 
in Motion Picture Acting 


COMMERCIAL SCREEN TESTS MADE 














128-130 East 58th Street, N. Y. Plaza 4524 





Ellen Du Pois Taylor (Harper). 
Tue Cross, by Sigrid Undset 
(Knopf). Tue Banp Prays Dixie, 
by Morris Markey (Harcourt, 
Brace). DecapeNnce, by Maxim 
Gorky (McBride). RuHapsopy, by 
Arthur Schnitzler (Simon & Schus- 
ter). THE Piutocrat, by Booth 
Tarkington (Doubleday, Page). 


GENERAL 


[The first three books in this list are 
reviewed in Recent Books, pp. 98-101.] 


Marcet Proust: His Lire anp Work, 
by Léon Pierre Quint (Knopf). 
The only comprehensive and intelli- 
gent account of this author in Eng- 
lish. 

Tue Girt From Recror’s, by George 
Rector (Doubleday, Page). New 
York night life as seen from Rec- 
tor’s when the century was young. 

Grotesgues, by Mary Cass Canfield 
(Harper). Critical essays and im- 
pressions of men, women, and things. 

PoLonaIsE: THE Lire oF CHopINn, by 
Guy de Pourtalés (Holt). The 
man who loved rarely but never 
well, with special reference to 
George Sand. 

Tue New Mepicat Fo tties, by Morris 
Fishbein, M.D. (Boni & Liveright). 
A concise exposure of various 
quackeries. 

THe Last SALon: ANATOLE FRANCE 
AND His Muss, by Jeanne Maurice 
Pouquet (Harcourt, Brace). An 
intimate portrayal of Anatole France 
and his Egeria. 

THe New American Crepo, by George 
Jean Nathan (Knopf). Expansion of 
this dictionary of human imbecility. 

FirE UNDER THE ANDES, by Elizabeth 
Siepley Sergeant (Knopf). Portraits 
of distinguished living Americans. 

CoLonEL Bos INGERSOLL, by Cameron 
Rogers (Doubleday, Page). A live- 
ly account of the agnostic’s fight for 
free speech and free thought. 

REVOLT IN THE Desert, by T. E. Law- 
rence (Doran). A fascinating epic 
of desert warfare. 

THE Works or THomas Otway, edited 
by Montague Summers (Nonesuch 
Press). Three volumes of his come- 
dies, tragedies and correspondence. 

ProsPpeR Mérimé&eE: A MASK AND A 
Face, by G. H. Johnstone (Dut- 
ton). A picture of the neglected 
author of “Carmen.” 


And Don’t Overlook— 

A Meruopist Saint, by Herbert As- 
bury (Knopf). Murrors oF THE 
Year, edited by Grant Overton 
(Stokes). THe Repettious Puri- 
TAN, by Lloyd Morris (Harcourt, 
Brace). ANTHONY ComsTOocK, by 
Heywood Broun and Margaret 
Leech (Albert & Charles Boni). 
WiLtiAM~ = HOHENZOLLERN, THE 
LAsT OF THE Kaisers, by Emil Lud- 
wig (Putnam). PALMERSTON, by 
Philip Guedalla (Putnam). Napo- 
LEON, THE MAN oF Destiny, by 
Emil Ludwig (Boni & Liveright). 
Ask Me Anortuer! by Justin Spaf- 
ford and Lucien Esty (Viking 
Press). GrorGE WASHINGTON: 
THE IMAGE AND THE MAN, by W. 
E. Woodward (Boni & Liveright). 
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6 TO 13 ROOM 


Also Very Desirable Doctor's 


Apartment 


Apply to 
R. C. VOTH 


375 PARK AVENUE 
TELEPHONE: PLAZA 7116 


t 





375 PARK AVE. 
340 PARK AVE. 
400 PARK AVE. 
116 EAST 53rd ST. 


EVERAL ATTRACTIVE 
APARTMENTS FROM 
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—The THAYER 


On the U.S. Military Reservation 


American and European Plan 
OPEN MAY 6TH 


I 225 Rooms Grill 
Excellent Cuisine 


Operated by 
The THAYER WEST POINT 
HOTEL CORPORATION 
JOHN F. SANDERSON 
President and Managing Director 





WEST POINT, N. Y. 


On the Beautiful Storm King Highway 
cA New, Modern, Fireproof Hotel 


Golf, Horseback, All Outdoor 
Sports and Military Activities. 


GEORGE S. KROM, Resident Mgr. 
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Nothing can 
add such glo- 
rious charm to 
your appear- 
ance as an 
original Robért 
Permanent 
Wave and Bob 
Picturesque! 
Prices are 
moderate! 


Robert 


. Makes You Beautiful 


Phone: Plaza 9023-4-5-6 


ME i i i i 


675 Fifth Ave. (nr. 53rd St.) 
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SAM MINSKOFF Presents Five Magnificent Residences 


Erected by an organization noted for the excellence of its: 
properties, serviced and managed by leaders in the field 
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Apartment Hotel 
58th Street near 5th Avenue 


t 
1-2-3 or More Rooms 








Individual Serving Pantries 





Refrigeration 








EXCEPTIONAL RESTAURANT 








Immediate Possession 





Plaza 3500 





Rental Agents 
on Premises 
Daily 
and Sunday 
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Oh My! My! What ascene! 
He had the Hinds Cream 
bottle first. Sure he did! 
Swiped it to apply to tin- 
gling face after scraping 
with razor. Wife doesn’t 
like husband who thieves. 
Son’s lusty yodles bring 
neighboring arbiters who 
decide it a draw and that 
husband better buy own 
bottle. He did. 





We hate to admit it. Yes, we do. 
But husbands’ growing fondness 
for Hinds Cream is getting be- 
yond closed bathroom doors and 
even into divorce courts. 


For men will go to any extreme 
in their frantic rush for a com- 


fortable after shave. And once 


they discover that Hinds Cream 
will do the trick, stealing their 


HINDS 


Honey & Almond 


CREAM 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Of 


FOR AFTER SHAVING 









© L. & F.P. CO., 1927 


Made by A. S. HINDS CO., a division of Lehn & Fink Products Company 


~ ENG BY JOHN HELD JR - ; 


-——~. 


——- - 





“I dare you to take that Hinds 
—~YOU BRUTEY” 


wives’ bottles is like taking drugs 
—they stop at nothing. 


Men! Help keep the dove of 
peace around your home. Sign 
the coupon below and you will 
have your own sample bottle— 
andaclever little non-theft device 
that is guaranteed to anchor 
your Hinds Cream beside your 
soap and razor. 


A word to the wives: 


You’re partly to blame for all this, too. 
For you discovered Hinds years ago and 
put it on the shelf to be stolen. Now do 
your share and buy husband his own 
personal bottle! 
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